Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



1^4% 




lANTO I. fiOKEBY. 

Vnd Lima oped her silver gates, 
iich Mexico I had marchM through, 
Vnd sacked the splendours of Peru, 
rill sunk Pizarro's daring name, 
Vnd, Cortez, thine, in Bertram's fame."- 
^ Still from the purpose wilt thou stray ! 
jood gentle friend, how went the day ? "- 

XIII. 

»00D am I deemed at trumpet soum 
And good where goblets dance i 
round, 
lOugh gentle ne'er was join'd, till now, 
th rugged Bertram's breast and brow. — 
\ I resume. The battle's rage 
s like the strife which currents wage, 
^re Orinoco, in his pride, 
3 to the main no tribute tide, 
gainst broad ocean urges far 
al sea of roaring war ; 
^, in ten thousand eddies driven, 
illows fling their foam to heaven, 
le pale pilot seeks in vain, 
rolls the river, where the main. 



tained the 
ed hope, I 
jlightful in 
first makes 
ness of the 
of consider- 
:ottages was 
dream of a 
lor, but con- 
what is the 
has been a 




i well-feign'd sorrow to belie. — 
Jisastrous news ! — when needed most, 
lold ye not that your chiefs were lost ? 
Complete the woful tale, and say, 
Who fell upon that fatal day ; 
What leaders of repute and name 
Bought by their death a deathless fame. 
If such my direst foeman's doom 
My tears shall dew his honour'd tomb,— 
No answer ? — Friend, of all our host. 
Thou know'st whom i shouJd hate the mi 
Whom thou too, once, wert wont to hiUe, 
Yet Icavest me doubtful of his fate."^ 
With look unmoved — " Of friend or foe, 
Aught," answer'd Bertram," would"si tl 
Demand in simple terms and plain, [kn 
A soldier's answer shalt thou gain ; 
For question dark, or riddle high, 
1 have nor judgment nor reply." 

fHE wrath his art and fear suppress'^, 
Now blamed at once in Wycliffe's hi ca 
And brave, from man so meari^ \wi\\. 



_ j^w« |UA< 



.jwiAcu, une or bothy 
Slave ! hast thou kept thy promise p 
To slay thy leader in the fight ?" 
Then from his seat the soldier sprung 
And Wycliflfe's hand he strongly wrui 
His grasp, as hard as glove of mail, 
Forced the red blood-drop from the n 
" A health ! " he cried ; and, ere he qu 
Flung from him Wycliffe's hand, and la 
— " Now, Oswald Wycliffe, speaks thy 
Now pla/st thou well thy genuine part 
Worthy, but for thy craven fear, 
Like me to roam a buccaner. 
What recVst- *^^" ^^ ^i ^ 



ROKEBY. IX 

a my life, almost equal to the important one 
nentioned by the Vicar of Wakefield, when he 
"emoved from the Blue-room to the Brown. In 
X)int of neighbourhood, at least, the change of 
residence made little more difference. Abbotsford, 
:o which we removed, was only six or seven miles 
iown the Tweed, and lay on the same beautiful 
stream. It did not possess the romantic charactci 
of Ashiesteel, my former residence ; but it had a 
stretch of meadow-land along the river, and 
possessed, in the phrase of the landscape-gardener, 
considerable capabilities. Above all, the land wen 
my own, like Uncle Toby's Bowling-green, to dc 
what I would with. It had been, though tlu 
gratification was long postponed, an early ^^•ish o 
mine to connect myself with my mother-earth, anc 
prosecute those experiments by which a species o 
creative power is exercised over the face of nature 
I can trace, even to childhood, a pleasure derive* 
from Dodsley's account of Shenstone's Leasow e^j 
and I envied the poet much more for the pleasur 
of accomplishing the objects detailed in his friend" 
sketch of his grounds, than for the possession c 
pipe, crook, flock, and Phillis to the boot of all 
My memory, also, tenacious of <\vx;v.vft\. e^>^\^^^\^^' 
still retained a phrase \v\\ic\v \t \v3i^ ^^\\\q.xviC!v ^ 
an old almanack of Charles V\vg ^e:co\\OC = 



I AoughT;rD".'"T'' '^"^ Philip's si 

«°^ o'er mv fH J '^' "^""'"^ S^« 
And fenced r'"'' ""^ "'"^"^ ^ 'hrew, 

^herefrlscuedf ""'"'''■''' 
Through the thiT T '°""''-"g ^^i 
Exhausted Mo„12T'''' ^'"^^'^ ^ ^o, 
A"d When his ;?de tn "' ^''^^^ ' 
I suck'd the Indian'^ ^""""^ ^°"»^' 
These thoughts Se'r°™'d wound. 

'^^ y purpose strong. 



ROKEBY. 

necessity of becomiog again a candidate for p 
favour; for, as I was turned improver on the eai 
the every-day world, it was under condition 
the small tenement of Parnassus, which migl 
accessible to my labours, should not remain ui 
tivated. 

I meditated, at first, a poem on the subjci 
Bruce, in which I made some progress, but a 
wards judged it advisable to lay it aside, s\\\ 
ing that an English story might have more novc 
in consequence, the precedence was give: 
" Rokeby." 

If subject and scenery could have influencec 
fate of a poem, that of "Rokeby" should 1 
been eminently distinguished ; for the gioi 
belonged to a dear friend, with whom I had 1 
in habits of intimacy for many years, and tlic \: 
itself united the romantic beauties of the wile 
Scotland with the rich and smiling aspect of 
southern portion of the island. But the Cava 
and Roundheads, whom I attempted to summo: 
to tenant this beautiful region, had for the pu 
neither the novelty nor the peculiar interest of 
primitive Highlanders. This,perhaps, was scar 
to be expected, considering that \.Vv^ ^^iwt\'^^^ 
sympathizes readily and at oxvce VvOc^ ^X\^ 
which nature herself has aff\xc<\ \\\>Qw nN^^ ^ 



he neglectea sou m »»«... 

XVIIl. 

JT civil discord gave the call, 
And made my trade the trade of all. 
Drtham urged, I came again 
assals to the fight to train, 
guerdon waited on my care ? 
Id not cant of creed or prayer ; 
fanatics each trust obtained, 
I, dishonoured and disdained, 
M but the high and happy lot, 
lese poor arms to front the shot ! — 
his thou knoVst, thy gestures tell ; 

- -—1, ;^ «rAll. 



. w a uundred gentlemen, (and ladies,) 

mce very nearly, or quite, as well as 

or this there was no remedy ; the 

:ame tiresome and ordinary, and both 

inventor and his invention must have 

rontempt, if he had not found out 

I to public favour. What has been 

etre only, must be considered to apply 

e structure of the Poem and of the 

ery best passages of any popular style 

ps, susceptible of imitation, but they 

lached by men of talent ; and those 

ble, to copy them, at least lay hold 

liar features, so as to produce a 

sad of a serious codv. t« -:*' 




^.s^^v ^^romwell has redeemed the day 
But whether false the news, or true, 
Oswald, I reck as light as you." 

XX. 

^OT then by Wycliffe might be sho 
How his pride startled at the tone 
In which his complice, fierce and free. 
Asserted guilt's equality. 
In smoothest terms his speech he wove 
Of endless friendship, faith, and love ; 
Promised and vow'd in courteous sort, 
But Bertram broke professions short. 
" Wycliffe, be sure not here I stav 



^T y^ r» ^^ — - 



ROKEBY. 

ied; and there was some appearance of 
ix)ur of the file, which indicates that the ai 
.s conscious of the necessity of doing every ju 
to his work, that it may pass warrant. 
Bjrron was also a traveller, a man wliosc i 
were fired by having seen, in distant scen( 
difficulty and danger, the places whose very n; 
are recorded in our bosoms as the shrines of an 
poetry. For his own misfortune, perhaps, 
certainly to the high increase of his poetical 
racter, nature had mixed in Lord Byron's sy 
those passions which agitate the human heart 
most violence, and which may be said to 
hurried his bright career to an early close. 'I' 
would have been little wisdom in measurinc: 
force with so formidable an antagonist ; and I 
as likely to tire of playing the second fiddle ir 
concert, as my audience of hearing me. Age 
was advancing. I was growing insensible to t 
subjects of excitation by which youth is agita 
I had around me the most pleasant but 1 
exciting of all society, that of kind friends aiK 
affectionate femily. My circle of employm 
was a narrow one ; it occupied me constantly, 
it became daily more difficult for me Vo> \\\\ 
myself in poetical composition. ; — 

" How happily the days ot TY\^\a\):v w^tx^ ^^^ 



alike that the latter vta out 
temponuy right, I could n 
relinquishing literarj occnp 
so long my chief employB 
disposed to choose the ake 
a mere editor and comnteu 
a species of labour which I 




^ ..^la, mere was, 
.^ •» species of cowardice in desisting froi 
isk which I had undertaken, and it was tim( 
gh to retreat when the battle should be moi 
iedly lost. The sale of " Rokeby," exceptingl 
ompared with that of' **The Lady of the 
s," was in the highest degree respectable, and 

included fifteen hundred quartos, in those 
o-reading days, the trade had no reason to be 

isfied. 

BOTSFORD« 

Aprils 1830. 
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lune needful strife. 
e, while yet a hardier race 
lerous sons were Wycliffe's grace, 
ifrid set contemptuous brand, 
:ble heart and forceless hand ; 
bnd mother's care and joy 
entred in her sickly boy. 
h of childhood's frolic mood 
.he elastic spring of blood ; 
er hour he loved tp pore 
>peare's rich and varied lore, 
\ from martial scenes and light, 
tafTs feast and Perrv'- ^ 



hen sorrow's livery dims the air, 
nd dies in darkness, like despair, 
jch varied hues the warder sees 
eflected from the woodland Tees, 
hen from old BalioPs tower looks forth 
ies the clouds mustering in the north, 
ears, upon turret-roof and wall, 
( fits the plashing rain-drop fall, 
sts to the breeze's boding sound, 
id wraps his shaggy mantle round. 

II. 
bHOSE towers, which in the chan^ 
► fifleam 



~ '^ngth, but with a train 
^« ^'d fancies vai^. " 
^ad disorder cast. 
^ future with the past 
«t'cipati„g time, 
the enacted crime, 
«"-'es forth, to shake 

scourge and hissing snake .. 

rvct,ms outward th,x«.s 
his mental woes 

t 'esson may be read 
s restless bed. 



III. 



e tear in the half-opening eye, 
2 pallid cheek and brow, confessed 
It grief was busy in his breast ; 
- paused that mood — a sudden start 
)cird the life-blood from the heart : 
turcs convulsed, and mutterings dread, 
w terror reigns in sorrow's stead. 
t pang the painful slumber broke, 
Oswald, with a start, awoke, 

IV. 

Z woke, and fear'd again to close 
1 1 is eye-lids in such dire repose ; 

/Oke. to Wat/'Vl *-Ur. 1 n . — 



,. VAX town- ward sounds a distant trea( 
And Oswald, starting from his bed, 
iath caught it, though no human ear, 
Jnsharpen*d by revenge and fear, 
Tould e'er distinguish horse's clank, 
Jntil it reach'd the castle-bank, 
low nigh and plain the sound appears, 
he warder's challenge now he hears, 
ien clanking chains and levers tell, 
lat o'er the moat the draw-bridge fell 
d, in the castle-court below, 
ices are heard, and torches glow, 
marshalling the stranp'^r'c "-- 



a mere editor and commentator, Ibough tliBl i 

which I was attached. Hut I could not endun 
think that I miitht not, whether known ov c 
cealed, do sometWne of more importance, 
inmost llioughts were those of the Trojan Cnpl 
■inthefialleyrace,— 


Non jam prima ptlo Mnesl 
Quanquam O, -Sed supen 
Eitremo! p.idial redusie: 
EtprohibelencfM,- 


Ihsus ; neque sincere certo r 
;di, quiboi hoc Nepiunc ded 


I hi 


L.1, indeed, son 


le private reasonn for 




UCH in the stranger's mien appeal 
To justify suspicious fears. 
>n his dark face a scorching clime, 
nd toil, had done the work of time,+ 
oughenM the brow, the temples bared, 
nd sable hairs with silver shared, 
ct left — what age alone could tame — 
he lip of pride, the eye of flame ; 
10 full-drawn lip that upward curPd, 
le eye, that secm'd to scorn the world. 
lat lip had terror never blench'd ; 
i'er in that eye had tear-drop quench'd 
c flash severe of swarthv crlnw 



V 



in apathy had place 

brow and callous face ; 

ons, cherished long, 

them with impressions strong. 

gloss to sin, all gay 
ist with youth away, 
Dod, in manhood's hour, 

vice without their flower, 
oil in which they grew, 
:amed when life was new, 
id vigour to bring forth 
fruits of virtuous worth. 



Clogg'd by gross viv.^,, ^^ 
stain'd, 
Still knew his daring soul to soar, 
And mastery o'er the mind he bore ; 
For meaner guilt, or heart less hard, 
Ouail'd beneath Bertram's bold regard. 
And this felt Oswald, while in vain 
He strove, by many a winding train. 
To lure his sullen guest to show, 
Unask'd, the news he long'd to know, 
While on far other subject hung 
His heart, than falter'd from his tongue 
Yet nought for that his guest did deigr 



•-koin. 



• ■» B 



■■"• "**•«■ "w tumb mg Urn. 
l«pm9 on <(jw monj, „u 

XXXIV. 

rts-a step at this lone hour 1 

'ce .'—his father seek* n,« . 

T, , J I . . , ." ^^'^Ks the tower. 



each eye, and flush'd each bm 

iide loud clamours ring, 

he Cause ! '— ' God and the Kinj 

ish all, they nish'd to blows, 

It to win, and all to lose. 

■e laugh'd — but lack'd the tiroe- 

ihrenesy sublime, 

:rcc zealots fought and bled, 




^VLXtta J^jeronir* 




I. 

in the chambers of the west, 
I gale had sigh'd itself to rest ; 
\ moon was cloudless now and clear, 
nd soon to disappear, 
ey clouds wax dimly light 
>n and Houghton height ; 



« ^^«l^% ^l%«%^ ^'^ 



II. 
5 HAT prospects, from his watch-tower 
? high, 

3am gradual on the warder's eye ! — 
r sweeping to the east, he sees 
)wn his deep woods the course of Tees,* 
id tracks his wanderings by the steam 
r summer vapours from the stream ; 
nd ere he paced his destined hour, 
y r>rackenbury's dungeon-tower, 
hese silver mists shall melt away, 
nd de\v' the woods with glittering spray. 
1 1 i.ioffo cliall be shown 






- *icws ! — when needed most, 
e not that your chiefs were lost ? 
ete the woful tale, and say, 
^11 upon that fatal day ; 
leaders of repute and name 
t by their death a deathless fame, 
my direst foeman's doom 
•s shall dew his honoured tomb. — 
ver ? — Friend, of all our host,* 
oVst whom I should hate the most, 
ou too, once, wert wont to hate, 
t me doubtful of his fate." — 
unmoved — " Of fri****-^ 



'■■'■'» 10 ihv :":"°*«. "res he ye,/ '" 
™"» ■' tel ,hou keo, ,1 '■°*. 

"" 1"'P, .. hard „ 1' /•' """^m 

" ;"-e from him Wydi ffe??" "° ''' ■J"-*'* 

"°" Pl«rti ih„„ . „ ; "■ 'f"a thy h„„, 
Word,,, ta. ; ".••" ">y Hemtae r,.!! ,'"" 



.-.J iiie-blood to the dye ? — 
! and as mid comrades free 
5 after victory, 
es are told of blood and iear, 
s and women shrink to hear, 
nt to point I frankly tell 
of death as it befell. 

XVI. 

N purposed vengeance I forego, 
-m me a wretch, nor deem me foe ; 

n insult I forgive, 

me as a slave, and live ! — 



In many a well-debaled field, 

Where Bertram's breast was Philip's shid 

I thought on Darien's deserts pale. 

Where death bestrides the evening gale.J 

Hriw o'er my friend my cloak I threw. 

And fenceless faced the deadly dew ; 

I ihought on Quariana's cliff, 

^Vlicrc, i-escued from our foundenng sld 

Tliroiigh the white breakers' wrath 1 bo 

Exhausted Mortham to the shore ; 

And when his side an arrow found, 
^uck'd the Indian's venom'd wound. 

1 hese thouehtB like torrents rush'd aloiS 



to guard the rearward post, 
k of the scattered host— 
i more, might Spenser say, 
» vain his magic lay, 
id eyed the distant tower, 
:e hghts Matilda^s bower. 

VII. 

I vale is soon pass'd o'er, 
though nigh, is seen no more ; 
Greta's thickets deep, 
arker course they keep, 
one, yet lovely road, 

Ot of Mmef%.Al «. Ji t J. 



And like a steea u. .^ --^^ ^^^ bit, 

That flings the fro* from^^^^^^^^p«,y, 

May view her ch^e^^^^ay, 
O'er every rock that D ^^^^ 

Till foam-globes °n he ^^^^^ ^^^^^ 

inXs'X.anaasvain'. 

^ «'^' In nSed^^^' and grey. 
Were ««>- f ^^^^^^ g^eervwood spra 
Now -aving an wuh^g^^. ^^ ^^^^^^ 



ere the charginij squauio..^ 
plea was cast, his doom was fix'd. 
itch'd him through the doubtful fray, 
.t changed as March's moody day, 
, like a stream that bursts its bank, 
.Tce Rupert thundered on our flank, 
vas then, midst tumult, smoke, and strife,] 
here each man fought for death or life, 
was then I fired my petronel, 
id Mortham, steed and rider, felL 
ne dying look he upward cast, 
r wTBih and anguish — 'twas his last. 
-*'- not that there I stopp'd, to view 



h tidings say, 
n'd the day :f 




moated mound of Risingham,t 
ere Reed upon her margin sees 
;et Woodbume's cottages and trees, 
le ancient sculptor's art has shown 
outlaw's image on the stone ; 
cnatch'd in strength, a giant he, 
;h quivered back, and kirtled knee. 
: how he died, that hunter bold, 
i tameless monarch of the wold, 
i age and infancy can tell, 
brother's treachery he fell, 
is wam'd by legends of my youth, 
list to no associate's truth.- 



_..^.^ «j^^.«*s^«^y «*s^v« cbOL/v«t& Av>ciwa iil XVX491Y* 

Beneath its universal sway. 
Bertram had Hsted many a tale 
Of wonder in his native dale, 
That in his secret soul retained 
The credence they in childhood gain'd : 
Nor less his wild adventurous youth 
Believed in every legend's truth ; 
Learn'd when, beneath the tropic gale, 
Full swell'd the vessel's steady sail, 
And the broad Indian moon her light 
Pour'd on the watch of middle night, 
When seamen love to hear and tell 



canvas, wove in earthly looms, 
nore to brave the storm presumes ! 
n, *mid the war of sea and sky, 
) and top-gallant hoisted high, 
l-spread and crowded every sail, 
e Demon Frigate t braves the gale ; 
id well the doomed spectators know 
le harbinger of wreck and woe. 

XII. 

I HEN, too, were told, in stifled tone, 
» Marvels and omens all their own ; 
ow, by some desert isle or key,t 

• -- io wrought their cruelty, 



To give, in thirst of blood and prey, 
A legend for another bay. 

fHUS, as a man, a youth, a child, 
Train'd in the mystic and the wi] 
With this on Bertram's soul at times 
Rush'd a dark feeling of his crimes ; 
Such to his troubled soul their form, 
igle Dcaili-shi: 



P""!? forward sh„ ^' 

XIV. 

"WVVn the 5?nn., J.V 



s Qis loneit limns snail pay 
e of his bold essay. 

s emerges ! — desperate now 
.rther course— Yon beetling brow, 
nakedness sublime, 
rt or foot shall dare to climbf 

tendril for his clasp, 
lo angle to his grasp ; 
his foot may rest upon, 
'h-beddcd jetting stone. 

1 such precarious propi ^^^ 



} 



le dangerous stretch he makes, 
!n, his faithless footstool shakes ! 
his tottering bulk it bends, 

... it loosens,... it descends ! 
award holds its headlong way, 

o*er rock and copse-wood spray. 

iders shake the echoing dell ! — 

ne ? — ^alone it fell 

e very verge of fate, 

r Bertram's falling weight 

I to his sinewy hands, 

c top unharmed, he stands ! 

XVI. 



■r reasons may De guess'd 
|r their lord's strict and stern behest, 
. none should on his steps intrude 
;nc'cr he sought this solitude. — ■ 
indent mariner I knew, 
it time I sail'd with Morgan's creWj 
lio oft, 'mid our carousals, spake 
BRaleigh, Frobisher, and Drake j 
Venturous hearts I who barter'd, bold 
r English steel for Spanish gold, 
t nut, would his experience say, 
ain or comrade with your prey ; 
|: seek some charnel, when, at full, 
n gilds skeleton and skull : 
;, .ind tomb your precious heap 



'"' ' '»°°*. nor bay'd a hound ; 
Ser steed, with shrilling neigh, 
d the lagging groom's delay • 
m'd, undress'd, neglected now, 
ey'd walk and orchard bough ; 
te the master's absent care, 
:e neglect and disrepair, 
f the gate, an arrow flight, 
rhty elms their limbs unite, 
anopy, to spread 

lone dwelling of the dead; 
• huge boughs in arches bent 
massive monument, 



ROKEBY. 

L?— thouP'^With consc 



s haughty heai 
— I had forgot 
cw'st not of the plot. 
.,i_nor will I, 
spoken word, deny. 
I ! for thankless pride ; 
I hand tliat Mortham died.' 





i 



ILFRID, of gentle hand and hear 
^■^'^' Averse to every active part, 
But most averse to martial broil, 
From clanger shrunk, and turned from t 
Vet the meek lover of the lyre 
Nursed one brave spark of noble fire ; 
Against injustice, fraud, or wrong. 
His blood beat high, his hand wax'd st 
Not his the nerves that could sustain, 
I'Hshaken, danger, toil, and pain ; 
r>ut, when that spark blazed forth to fla 
}}c rose superior to his frame. 
-"^nd now it came, that generous mood 



.pciuie hand, 

I his foot, and drew his brand, 
/ery fiend, to whom thou^rt sold, 
ne aid, I keep my hold. — 
re, ho ! take spear and sword ! 
murderer of your lord ! " 

XXI. 

ENT, fix^d as by a spell, 
Bertram — It seemed miracle, 

feeble, soft, and tame, 

warlike Risingham. 

felt a feeble stroke, 

^in the ruffian woke ! 



" Bertram is gone— tne villain's 

Avouch'd him murderer of h. 

Even now we fought— but, when your tr 

Aunounccd you nigh, the felon fled" — 

In Wydiffe's conscious eye appear 

A guilty hope, a guilty fear ; 

On his pale brow tlie dew-drop broke, 

And his lip quiver'd as he spoke :— 

" {^ MURDERER !— Philip Mortbam I 

■S> died 
Amid the battle's wildest tide. 
Wilfrid, or Bertram raves, or yi 



.. «iitt iord to gain. 
td, whose arch'd and sable neck 
dred wreaths of foam bedeck, 
not against the curb more high 
5 at Oswald^s cold reply ; 
lis lip, implored his saint, 
old faith) — then burst restraint :— 

XXV. 

I beheld his bloody fall, 
hat base traitor's dastard ball, 
I thought to measure sword, 
lous hope ! with Mortham's lord, 
the murderer 'scao^- «'*•- 



IClse on your crests sit fear and shame, 
And foul suspicion dog your name ! " 

XXVI. 

,^NSTANT to earth young Redx 
<*? sprung ; 

Instant on earth the harness rung 
Of twenty men of Wycliflfe's band, 
Who waited not their lord's command. 
Redmond his spurs from buskins drew, 
Ills mantle from his shoulders threw, 
Plis pistols in his belt he placed, 
Tlie green-wood gained, the footsteps tr 



— m^\^\t\X 



:h path that issued from the wood. 
>in the thickets rung the shout 
nond and his eager rout ; 
sm was Wilfrid, stung with ire, 
ying Redmond's martial fire, 
ilous of fame. — But where 

d, noble Mortham's heir ? 

id by honour, law, and faith, 

of his kinsman's death ? — 

igainst the elmin tree, 

oping head and slackened knee, 

:hed teeth, and close-clasp'd hands, 
of soul he stands > 



*,*.pvii*^uti^ tu aiiiK. ana swim. 
What 'vaird it, that the fair domain, 
Its battled mansion, hill, and plain, 
( )n which the sun so brightly shone, 
J^nvicd so long, was now his own? 
Tlic lowest dungeon, in that hour, 
0( Brackcnbury^s dismal tower,t 
Had been his choice, could such a doom 
Have open'd Mortham's bloody tomb ! 
Forced, too, to turn unwilling ear 
To each surmise of hope or fear, 
T^Iiirmiir'd among the rustics round, 
Who j^athcr'd at the 'larum sound ; 



. ^x/^rS) one by one. 
e last, arrived to say, 
ras lost of Bertram's way, 
edmond still, up Brignall wood, 
sss quest in vain pursued. — 
om of human race ! 
\t passions passions chase ! 
^m Oswald's brow is gone, 

pride resume their throne ; 

instant terror by, 

thus their slave's reply : — 

XXX. 

lim range like ha«!^v *•- 



nnste avoids, or, urged mdpny'd, 
UnwJlms takes hi, proffert aid 
While rascioas pairion plainly ™aia 
la downcast look and blnshing cheeks, i 
Whene'er he sing,, will she glide nigh, 
And all he, soul is in her eye I 
Yeidoubi, she siill to tender free 
"he ivonted words of courtesy 
These are strong sign, |_yet wherefore sl 
And wtpe, effeminate, thine eye > 
Thme shall she be, if thou attend 
The counsels ofthy sire and fnend 



-^ nis ransom be 

;"' floats 't^i„ h « ' 

J' change of tide ^ *"'''ear; 

''e female h^aw'- 

'--«^«oStr"'- 

"^^^ ««^ept to sea • 
.««'»'", Who Plies h; 



I If 



iMmia J^^blr. 





I. 

HE hunting tribes of air and earth 
Respect the brethren of their birth ; 
Nature, who loves the claim of kind, 
Less cruel chase to each assigned. 
The falcon, poised on soaring wing, 
Watches the wild-duck by the spring ; 
-^ wakes the fox^s lair ; 



w"g«cy son, 
e bloody game begun. 

ir. 
'dian, prowling for his prey 

hears the settlers track his way, 
5 m distant forest far 

•ed brethren of the war ; 

>ach double and disguise 

le pursuit he tries, 

'ing now his head to hide, 

^Py streams through' rushes 

ig with the wither-d leaves 




The lessons that his childhood loved. 

III. 
FT had he shown, in climes afar, 
Each attribute of roving war ; 
The sharpened ear, the piercing eye, 
The quick resolve in danger nigh ; 
The speed, that in the flight or chase, 
Outstripped the Charib's rapid race; 
The steady brain, the sinewy limb, 
To leap, to climb, to dive, to swim ; 
Tlie iron frame, inured to bear 
Each (lire inclemency of air. 



« uun now by Greta's side. 

S then, in hour of utmost need, 

proved his courage, art, and 
•eed. 

V he stalk'd, with stealthy pace, 
ted forth in rapid race, 
Ing back in mazy train, 

he trace the dews retain ; 

be the rocks projecting high, 

le pursuer's eye : 

It the stream, whose brawlincr 
i 



'T\\ as then that Bertram's soul arose, 
Prompting to rush upon his foes : 
But as that crouching tiger, cow'd 
By brandish'd steel and shouting crowd, 
Retreats beneath the jungle's shroud, 
Bertram suspends his purpose stem. 
And couches in the brake and fern, 
lliding his face, lest foeman spy 
The sparkle of his swarthy eye.t 

V. 

I^HEN Bertram might the bearing trace 
Of the bold youth who led the chase ; 
Who paused to list for ev#»rv Qoimrl 




*^rr 



/W VI 



.lie ranKS ot war along ; 
dest, yet the manly mien, 
grB.ce the court of maiden queen ; 
; more fair you well might find, 
edmond's knew the sun and wind, 
oasted, from their tinge when free, 
iarm of regularity ; 
ery feature had the power 
the expression of the hour : 
er gay wit, and humour sly, 
i laughing in his light-blue eye ; 
ded brow, and glance of fire, 
idling cheek, spoke Erin's ire ; 




iLven when they dare not call it love ; 
With every change his features pla/d, 
As aspens show the light and shade. 

VI. 

I ELL Risingham young Redi 
knew: 

And much he marvell'd that the crew, 
Roused to revenge bold Mortham dead 
Were by that Mortham^s foeman led ; 
For never felt his soul the woe, 
That wails a generous foeman low, 
Far less that sense of justice strong, 
That wreaks a generous foeman\«? wmn, 



.M.« fc 



..•%4 



wurn'd a different way, 
bent boughs resumed their sway, 
tram held it wise, unseen, 
o plunge in coppice green, 
cled in his coil, the snake, 
ving hunters beat the brake, 
with red and glistening eye, 
if heedless step draw nigh, 
*d tongue and venom*d fang 
dart the deadly pang ; 
ntruders turn aside, 
)ils unfolded glide, 
\ the deep savann'**- 



> i.j.ii luor repeat us summons proud I 
N) : nor e'er try its melting power 
A...::-s in maiden's summer bower." 
Jl!:dod, now behind him die, 
r.iini and more faint each hostile crv: 
IK' stands in Scargill wood alone, 
Ncr hoar-^ he now a harsher tone 
1 li<.n the hoarse cushats plaintive cr}', 
< »r ( ircta's sound that muniiurs by; 
And on the dale, so lone and wild, 
l hr summer sun in quiet smiled. 

VIIT. 

:jj^ 1 lo listened long with anxious heart, 



lers 



n in quiet 



ten'd long witli anxious 
oent to ear, and foot to 
; his slreich'tl 
is weary frame 
nee all— he laid him 
rple heath profusely 
itwort with its aivire bell, 
and thyme his cushion 
■t with toil,he listli 




light her currents shone, 
iig in hue the favourite gem 

)in's mountain-diadem. 

tired to watch the currents play, 

n*d his weary eyes away, 

^re the bank opposing show'd 
:e, square clifTs through shagg>* wood, 
ominent^above the rest, 
to the sun its pale grey breast ; 
its broken summit grew 
:c\ rude, and sable yew ; 
and varied lichens dyed 



His patron's blood, by treason spilt ; 
A crime, it seemed, so dire and dread, 
That it had power to wake the dead. 
Then, pondering on his life betray'd 
By Oswald's art to Redmond's blade. 
In treacherous purpose to withhold, 
So seem'd it, Mortham's promised gold, 
A deep and full revenge he vow'd 
On Redmond, forward, fierce, and proud ; 
Revenge on Wilfrid — on his sire 
Redoubled vengeance, swift and dire !— 
If, in such mood, (as legends say, 
And well believed that simple dav») 



icw his vass 
mptation's i 

led with the 
vlortham's 

I 



Glanced sudden from the sparkling si 
Then iihinged him from his gloomy ti 
Of ill-connected thoughts again, 
Until a voice behind him cried, 
" Berir;im '. well met on Greta side." 

g-NSTANT his sword was in his hand, 
•W As instant sunk the ready brand ; 
Vet, dubious still, opposed he stood 
To him that issued from the «-ood : 
_"Giiy Dcnjill— isiithou?" he said! 
" Do M c two meet in ScargUl shade I— 
Stand back a ' ' 



1 



.. . w .^wc4\Aw-ia, none can thrive, 

A my mood ; and better game 
its us both, if thou'rt the same 
icrupulous, bold Risingham, 
D watch'd with me in midnight dark, 
match a deer from Rokeby-park. 
r think'st thou?'' — "Speak thy purpc 

out; 
e not mystery or doubt." — 

XII. 

fHEN list. — Not far there lurk a crew 

Of trusty comrades, stanch and true, 

I'd from both factions — Roundhead; 
f^ — J 



For Mortham's death, thy steps way-laid, 

Thy head at price — so say our spies, 

Who range the valley in disguise. 

Join then with us : — ^though wild debate 

And wrangUng rend our infant state, 

Each to an equal loath to bow. 

Will yield to chief renowned as thou.'*— 

XIII. 

VEN now," thought Bertram, "pas- 
sion-stirr'd, 
I call'd on hell, and hell has heard ! 
What lack I, vengeance to command, 



t( 



._, w«..v» jLj\.n.iaiiiy "leaa tne way.' 
iiutter'd, " It is best make sure ; 
Denzil's faith was never pure." 
'bllow'd down the steep descent, 
1 through the Greta's streams th 

went; 
when they reach'd the farther shore, 
' stood the lonely cliff before. 

XIV. 

ITH wonder' Bertram heard within 
The flinty rock a murmured din ; 
/hen Guy pull'd the wilding spray, 
brambles, from its base away, 



Ar. ". I.rliT.all's woods, and Scarirl'ii >. wave. 

.'.::. r.'.-.v. o"cr many a lister cave." 

V. :.. .. :'..: within the darksome rift, 

J :.■_ •. ■: ". jc and lever ply their thrift. 

I- . : V .' r had silenced rural trade, 

.*.:... :r.e desened mine was made 

'i i.c ':,:.:-.:;uet-hall and fortress too, 

r.'f L'cr.z'.l and his desperate crew. — 

1 :.::•: ^ i.-.ili his anxious revel kept ; 

There, rn his sordid pallet, slept 

(: '.'.i-\^jrr. Kxccss, the goblet drain d. 

.'-t;.: ;:. l.i^ -.lumbering grasp retained; 
i» 



,^w loua revel wakes again, 
gfreet the leader of the train, 
the group by the pale lamp, 
uggles with the earthy damp. 
; strange features Vice hath known, 
e out and mark her own ! 
• there are, whose brows retain 
oly stamped her brand and stain, 
tale stripling ! when a boy, 
s pride, a father's joy ! 
St the vault's rude walls reclined, 
lage fills his mind : 
*, once his sire's, h^ '^''- 



The life of all their revelry, ^ 

Peals his loud song!— The muse has faun' 
Hor blossoms on the wildest ground, 
Mid noxious weeds a( random strew'd, 
Tlietnselves all profitless and rude.— 
With desperate meiTiment ho sung, 
Tlie cavern to the chorus rung ; 
Yet mingled with his reckless giee 
Remorse's bitter agonj-. 



* «^ /«(( ktH „o„ ^' 



^ntj mine at htXit oi mjoi. — 

yet 8ung sbe, " SriguuU bunks ate fair, 

giub 6rtt;x tooobs ure gixg ; 
I tooulb I faerc toitb (f bmunb tbcrt, 

^0 reign bis Qxuen of S^S 1 

" ii^litb burnisb*b bruixb anb nmsketoon, 

*0 gallantlg i)0» ^°^^* 
51 rcab gou for a bolb gragoon. 

(ibat lists tbettttU of brum."— 

*• jj list no more ibe tuck of brum, 
Via more tbe trumpet bear ; 



"»'« tot aw „j4,_ 



Might raise a spectre from the earth ! 

XIX. 

cwf ^ ^c^o^^ ^*s wondrous tale he told : 
^^ When, scornful, smiled his comrade 

bold ; 
For, train'd in licence of a court, 
Religion's self was DenziPs sport ; 
Then judge in what contempt he held 
The visionary tales of eld ! 
His awe for Bertram scarce repressed 
The unbeliever's sneering jest. 
^' 'Tuere hard/' he said, "for sage or seer, 
* ' ~ -.iVij^rt of your fear ; 



. luc gold 

.i won on Indian soil, 
n, by piracy, and spoil ? " — 

XX. 

lis he paused — for angry shame 

wer*d on the brow of Risingham. 

h'd to think, that he should seem 

• of an airy dream, 

e his wrath another theme. 
** he says, " though lowly laid, 
>t the memory of the dead ; 
? he lived, at Mortham's look 
soul, Guy Denzil, shook ! 



Enough of this.— Say, why this hoard 
Thou deem'st at Rokcby castle stored ; 
Or think'st that Mortham would bestow 
vith his faction's foe ? " 



fOON quench'd was Denzil's iU-timed 
mirth ; 
Rather he would have seen the earth 
Give 10 ten thousand spectres birtli, 
Th.in venture to awake to flanic 
The deadly wrath of Risingham. 
Subniiss he ansiver'd, — " Moriham's minc^ J 
Thouknow'r ^ 



iie ruddy cup go round, 
umbrage that a friend so near 
•ed to share his chase and cheer ; 
did the kindred barons jar, 
iey divided in the war. 
rust me, friend, Matilda fair 
}rtham's wealth is destined heir."— 

XXII. 

ESTINED to her! to yon slight maid ! 
The prize my life had well nigh paid, 
'gainst Laroche, by Cayo's wave, 
it, my patron*s wealth to save !— 



Ill was the omen if he smiled. 
For 'twas in peril stem and wild ; 
Rut when he laugh'd, each luckless mate 
Might hold our foituae desperate. 
Foremost he fought in every broil, 
Then scornful tum'd him from the spoil ; 
Nil}-, often strove to bar the way 
UctMccn his comrades and their prey ; 
Preaching, even then, to such as we, 



et will I mourn no more thy fate, 
igrate in life, in death ingrate. 
ise if thou canst ! " he looked around, 
nd sternly stamp'd upon the ground — 
Rise, with thy bearing proud and high, 
ven as this mom it met mine eye, 
jid give me, if thou darest, the lie ! "— 
[e paused — then, calm and passion-freed, 
ade Denzil with his tale proceed. 

XXIV. 

«ERTRAM, to thee I need not tell. 
What thou hast cause to wot so wel 



- J 



v.ar has weeded Rok^y's n^n, 
Mlowers in his hails remain ; 
y =chemi: miss, then, brief and bold, 
ire enow to slonn the hold ; 
off the plunder, and the dame, 
leave ihe castle all in Same,'' — 

I tlioQ Valour's venturous sod! 



B**w VI luau more sure and fair, 

I would'st not choose, in blindfold wrath, 

antonness, a desperate path ? 

then ;— for vantage or assault, 

1 gilded vane to dungeon-vault, 
pass of Rokeby-house I know ; 

2 is one postern, dark and low, 
issues at a secret spot, 

ost neglected or forgot. 

could a spial of our train 
ir pretext admittance gain, 
sally-port might be unbarr'd : 

vain were battlement and ward ! *'— 









I 



A *«v uvbi lor minstrelsy and song ? 
i wild notes seem aptly met 
lin of pleasure and regret." — 
lund of Winston is his name ; 
lamlet sounded with the fame 
rly hopes his childhood gave, — 
centred all in Brignall cave ! 
:h him well — his wayward course 
; oft a tincture of remorse* 
early love-shaft grazed his heart, 
fl the scar will ache and smart, 
is useful ; — of the rest, 
, the darling and the jest, 
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aU," i}noTo ooiu (fiiuii, #pwww.. 9 

^c bine batiU of Reuben, baxih its rrcsrcnt so pale 
nitb all itn bn^^t upangltii ! " unib ^lUn-n-palr. 

ni^rr bnn utrel, nnb tbe motbrr bail stone ; 
Ufttb tbe latcb, anb tbej} babe bim be gone ; 
Lonb, im t^e tnorrobr, t^tir bail anb tbtir eri; : 
Hb Imig^'b 0n tbe lass bitb ^is bonns blarh tjje, 
sbc fleb to tbe forest to bear a lobe-tale, 
tbe Qontb it bus tolb b]{ bas ^(len-a-pale ! 



I 



xxxr. 
HOU see*st that, whether sad or gay, 
Love mingles ever in his lay. 



^[uch, as it seem'd, was the 
There's time to pitch both I 
licfore iheir path be home" 
A hurried and a uhisper'd ; 
Did Bertram's will lo Denzi 
Who, turning lo the robber 
Ijadc four, the bravest, take 






I. 
*.N Denmark's raven soar'd on 
high, 

umphant through Northumbrian 
ky,t 

\ near, her fatal croak 
; Britons dread the yoke, 
i shadow of her ""-- 




Kemper err'd, I ween, 
.at soft and quiet scene, 
:l li^ht and sha.de, 
iunny glade, 
ook iliat strolls along 
I'lth summer song, 

of blood and scar, 
lof Xoriheni War. 

banks assign'd 
intier kind '. 
ickct-grnups recede, 
[nrosc dec\;s tlift vaxui, 
;eeins carpet meet 



, ...V41 uaisies strown, 
make proud Oberon a throne, 
hidden in the thicket nigh, 
lould brood o'er his frolic sly ; 
lere profuse the wood-vetch clings 
ash and elm, in verdant rings, 
and azure-pencill'd flower 
canopy Titania's bower. 

III. 
\ rise no cliffs the vale to shade ; 
skirting every sunny glade, 
riety of green 
land lends its sylvan srrA/*- 



t; summer odours on the wind, 
ph varied group Urbino'a hand 
Bund hiui of Tarsus nobly plann'd, 
ne he bade proud Athens own 
i's Moimt the God Unknown ! 
plieii grey Philosopby Stood nigh, 
Though bent by age, in spirit high : 
■ There rose the scar-seam'd veteran's spi 
I There Grecian Beauty bent to hear, 
W'liile Childhood at her foot was placed 
Or clung delighted to her waist. 



iti paused, with downcast look and eye, 
r bade young Redmond seat him nigh, 
r conscious diffidence he saw, 
ew backward as in modest awe, 
d sat a little space removed, 
imark'd to gaze on her he loved. 

V. 

ftREATHED in its dark-brown ringi 

™ her hair 

df hid Matilda's forehead fair, 

ddf hid and half reveaFd to view 

er full dark eye of hazel hue. 

le rose, with faint and feeble streak. 



lere was a soft and pensive gi«>.^. 
cast of thought upon her face, 
hat suited well the forehead high, 
The eye-lash dark, and do>vncast eye ; 
rhe mild expression spoke a mind 
[n duty finn, compos'd, resigned ; — 
Tis that which Roman art has given, 
ro mark their maiden Queen of Heaven. 
[n hours of sport, that mood gave way 
ro Fancy's light and frolic play ; 
\nd when the dance, or tale, or song, 
^n harmless mirth sped time along, 
-''^^^ingf sire would call 



■t.^.^ _ii 



dejections 



L—wWl- 






Gave them each sylvan joy to know, 
Slieve-Donard's cliffs and woods could shwJJ 
Shared with them Erin's festal cheer, 
ShoiVd them the chase of wolf and deer, ^ 
And, when a fitting time was come 
Safe and unransom'd sent them home, 
Loaded with many a giftf to prove 
A t;cneroiis foe's respect and love, 
vir. 

f EARS speed away. On Rokeby's ! 
Some touch of early snow was shedT^I 
Calm lie enjoy'd, by Greta's wave. 



. .«^MU aummons shook the gate, 
-e for entrance and for aid 
of foreign accent prayed, 
•ter answered to the call, 
tant rush'd into the hall 
whose aspect and attire 
the circle by the fire. 

VIII. 

aited hair in elf-locks spread 
jnd his bare and matted head ; 
td thigh, close stretch'd and trim, 
re showed the sinewy limb ; 
dyed, a linen vest 



■KccliiioiKi gives, ms grauuo^.. 
Mi tlice breed him as thy son, 
pii-lout;li'5 (lays of joy are done ; 
)rils have seized his land, 
kI Treble is his hand ; 
^il the ylorj of Tyrone 
ii iiioniiiig vapour flown. 
Kind tlic duty on thy soul, 
(bids thee think on Erin's bowl ! 
■ny ivrong the young O'Neale, 
1 bids thee iliink of Erin's steel. 
\MorihMu /irst (his chaige was d\ie, 
" his absence, honours you.— . 



ilS look grew iixu, nio y,.. ^ 
He sunk when he had told his tale ; 
>r, hid beneath his mantle wide, 
mortal wound was in his side, 
ain was all aid — in terror wild, 
nd sorrow, screamed the orphan Child, 
oor Ferraught raised his wistful eyes, 
jid faintly strove to soothe his cries ; 
ill reckless of his dying pain, 
ie blest, and blest him o'er again ! 
Vnd kiss'd the little hands outspread, 
Vnd kissed and crossed the infant head, 
Vnd, in his native tongue and phrase. 






His grandsire had been forced to roam, 
Which had not been if Redmond's hand 
Had but had strength to draw the brand, 
The brand of Lenaiigh More the Red, 
That hung beside the greywolf's head,— 
Twas from his broken phrase descried, 
His foster-father was liis guide,* 
Who, in his cliarge, from Ulster bore 
Letters, and gifts a goodly store ; 
But ruffians met them in the wood, 
Ferraught in battle boldly stood, 
Till wounded and o'erpower'd at lenirth. ' 



«.« x,mCf tne orphan Child 
s new protector smiled, 
led cheek and eye so fair, 
Is thick curls of flaxen hair, 
t laugh'd that cheek and eye, 
eby*s little Maid was nigh ; 
^ith elder brother's pride, 
ttering steps to guide ; 
lys in Irish tongue, 
5r infant ear he sung, 
e twined with daisy fair, 
aplet for her hair. 
p*ove, by brooklet's sfra«/i 



""^ 



In his dark haunt on Greta's shore,?! 

And loves, against the deer so dun, 

To draw the shaft, or hft the giiii ; 

Yet more he loves, in autumn prime, 

The hazel's spreading boughs to cUmh, 

And down its cluster'd stores to hail, 

Where young Matilda holds her veil. 

And she, whose veil receives the shower, 

Is altcr'd too, and knows her power ; 

Assumes a monitress's pride. 

Her Redmond's dangerous sports to chide | 

Yet listens still to hear liim tell J| 



Lat, while she 
,c loved each 
't, too, when > 
> bower and 1 
>gether they > 
r glowing bar 

I 



e of cheer, 

I fear ; 



More, wi 
e fight ai 
iin, of hi! 
le thesw 
nountair 
iiselfin' 
samples 1 
'das the 

I 



s his son; 



5 cate, 
obeai. 



Totnose wi'u ■ 

Resolved Matilda's si 
In prison, as in fight 

»HEN lovers im 
'Tis like a 
shower, 
A watery ray, an ins 
The darUy-dosing 




Tbcy »<">»■ '■" «lc« "<»"'■ ^ 



aid could sometimes chase 
. of sorrow for a space : 
*, fix'd beyond my power, 
is deep despondence lower. 
1 cause, by all unguess'd, 

confidence confess'd ; 
it was my hap to see 
of that agony, 
a season can o'erstrain 

the structure of the brain. 
; awful power to know 
iching mental overthrow, 
his mind had courage yet 



:ommission to fulfil ? 
ou point'st, with gesture fierce, 
i cheek, thy bloody hearse, 
)aint thee as thou wert, 
:e, so warm in heart I — 

XX. 

2 was fair ! — Matilda, thou 
I soft sadness on thy brow ; 
like the sunny glow, 
n earth and all below ! 
jcret— there was need— 
untry and in creed ; 



sbent 




en snooiing m mc uwwt , 
ow (evil chance ! ) was near : 

weapon of my wrath 
nd, hasting up the path, 

grove my wife I found, 
*s arms her neck had bound ! 
is heart — the bow I drew — 
le shaft — ^'twas more than true ! 
y Edith's dying channs 
her murder'd brother's arms I 
in secret to inquire 
and reconcile her sire. 

XXII. 



1.: 11 touch' tl by numan jaws i siddci, 
r.iit God had heard the cr^- of hlood ! 
There is a blank upon my mind, 
A fearful vision ill-defined, 
Of raving till my flesh was torn, 
Of dungeon- bolls and fetters worn— 
And when 1 waked to woe more mild. 
And question'd of iny infant child— 
(Ha\e I not written, that she bare 
A boy, like summer morning fair?)— 
With looks confused my menials tell 
That armed men in Moriham dell 
Beset tb- """^'^ nvpninir ,vnv. 



: a daring crew and dread, 
11 oft my hated life 
iuch desperate strife, 
fierce associates saw 
ds with doubt and awe. 
:arn*d, and much can show, 
: and human woe, 
in my wanderings, known 
e sorrows matched my own !— 
t after battle fray, 
iy field we lay ; 
3n her lustre shed 



XXIV. 



HEARD — obey'd — and homewar 
drew ; 

The fiercest of our desperate crew 
I brought at time of need to aid 
Mn^ purposed vengeance, long delayed. 
lUit, humble be my thanks to Heaven, 
That better hopes and thoughts has given, 
And by our Lord's dear prayer has taught, 
Mercy by mercy must be bought ! — 
Let mc in misery rejoice — 
Lvc seen his face — I've heard his voice — 
' =-^M of him my only child — 
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. that lurk'd so nigh,) 
le durst not cross his steel 
pace with brave O'Neale, 
asured gold that rests 
iron-banded chests, 
imed his seat ; — he said, 
rustling in the shade. 
i*d grimly when he saw 
comrade backward draw : 
te art thou, to fear 
and aid so near ! 
;n thee mark a deer. 



'' It ne'er," he mutterd, *' shall be said, 
J hat thus I scath'd thee, haughty maid 
Then moved to seek more open aim, 
When to his side Guy Denzil came ; 
'' Hcrtram, forbear ! — we are undone 
I'or ever, if thou fire the gun. 
1)) all the fiends, an armed force 
Descends the dell, of foot and horse ! 
\W^ perish if they hear a shot — 
-Madman ! we have a safer plot — 
^^^ay, friend, be ruled, and bear thee ba* 
^'cJiohl, down yoni&x hollow track, 
^^^<^' naiiiko leader of the band 



AAA %^«AV«^irw» .— , 



ind gained the cave on Greta side. 

XXVII. 

HEY whom dark Bertram, in his wra 
Doom'd to captivity or death, 
rheir thoughts to one sad subject lent, 
Saw not nor heard the ambushment. 
Heedless and unconcerned they sate. 
While on the very verge of fate ; 
Heedless and unconcerned remained, 
\Vhen Heaven the murderer's armrestrai 
As ships drift darkling down the tide, 
Nor see the shelves o*er which they glide 
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In frequent vision, he averr'd, 
He saw his face, his voice he heard, 
Then argued calm — had murder been, 
The blood, the corpses, had been seen ; 
Some had pretended, too, to mark 
On Windermere a stranger bark. 
Whose crew, with jealous care, yet mild, 
Guarded a female and a child. 
While these faint proofs he told and press 
Hope seem'd to kindle in his breast ; 
Though inconsistent, vague, and vain. 
It warp'd his judgment and his brain. 



_•.* iiiy son through Europe wide, 
ealth, on which a kinsman nigh 
ly casts a grasping eye, 
thee may unsuspected lie. 
of my death Matilda hears, 
*r retain her trust three years ; 
2, from me, the treasure claim, 
d is Mortham's race and name, 
t it leave her generous hand, 
V in bounty o'er the land ; 
^e wounded prisoner's lot, 
the peasant's ruin'd cot ; 
acquired by ficr^* - ^ 



Where'er his prison-house should be ; 
Yet grieved to think that Rokeby-ha]l, 
Dismantled, and forsook by all, 
Open to rapine and to aleallli, 
Had now no safe-guard for the wealth 
Intrusted by her kinsman kind, 
And for such noble use design'd. 
" Was Barnard- Castle then her choice 
Wilfrid inquired with hasty voice, 
" Since there the vicloi's Jaws ordain 
llcr father must a space remain?" _ 
A (liitter'd hope his accents shook, ^ 



;h every glance, 
TOW can enhance ; 
roes are highest, there ^ 
3St his daughter's care." 

XXX. 

dly check she gave, 
abashed -then answer d 

irpose, noble maid, 

ear, thy schemes to aid. 

nine own command, 

, a gallant band, 

, « v.nrc;ftman wight. 



(Mnnia ^iftfe^. 

^^^^ 
I. 

HE sultry summer day is done, 
The western hills have hid the sun, 
But mountain peak and village spire 

Retain reflection of his fire. 

Old Bamard^s towers are purple still, 

To those that gaze from Toller-hill ; 

^^i<=^tant and high, the tower of Bowes 




-*•'»! or! 
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II. 
hat slow on upland fades, 
cer closed on Rokeby's glades, 
within their banks profound, 
streams to meeting wound, 
aks, whose sombre frown 
nade a twilight brown, 
ow to fainter light, 
iake an early night, 
niddle air arose 
of the roosting crows, 
igenial murmurs seem 
Genii of the stream : 



J. viiv-t. biivvuc^** «. 



Could not but linger in the ^iv,. 
To drink the thrilling interest dear, 
Of awful pleasure checked by fear. 
Such inconsistent moods have we, 
E\ en when our passions strike the key. 

iir. 
OW, through the wood's dark maz 
past, 

The opening lawn he reached at last, 
Where, silver'd by the moonlight ray, 
The ancient Hall before him lay. 
Those martial terrors long were fled, 
'-^ '^f old around its head : 




i ruinous and dry, 
>rtcullis gone — and all 
; tum'd to peaceful Hall. 

IV. 

precautions, lately ta'en, 
danger's day revived again ; 
ird wall showed marks of care, 
^fences to repair, 
1 strength as might withstand 
' marauding band, 
nee more were taught to bear 
g draw-bridge into air, 
c[uestioned o'er and oVr 
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Which crossed the latticed oriels, bux^..,. 
And b)' the mournful light she gave, 
The Oothic vault seemed funeral cave. 
Pennon and banner waved no more 
O'er beams of stag and tusks of boar, 
Nor glimmering arms were marshalled seen, 
To glance those sylvan spoils between. 
Those arms, those ensigns, borne away, 
Accomplished Rokeby's brave array, 
But all were lost on Marston's day ! 
Yet here and there the moon-beams fall 
Where annour yet adorns the wall, 
"-*-'» uncouth to sight. 



on their prec 
ged it best th 
er when the r 
nerefore he hf 
those he trust 
they should b 

■ 



On either rival's generous breast. 
Matilda well the secret took, 
From sudden change of mien and look ; 
And — for not small had been her fear 
Of jealou^ ire and danger near — 
Felt, even in her dejected state, 
A joy beyond the reach of fate. 
They closed beside the chimney's blaze, 
And talk'd, and hoped for happier days, 
And lent their spirits* rising glow 
A while to gild impending woe ; — 
High privilege of youthful time. 



- wvwis sat between, 
ten brow and equal mien ; 
ight but rarely spied, 
to man's wrath and woman's pride. 

VII. 

LE thus in peaceful guise they sate, 
knock alarm'd the outer gate, 
the tardy porter stirr'd, 

ing of a harp was heard. 

voice, of mellow swell, 

hen to the music well : — 




«, mb-,illit-StCi, 
, 01 btoalillijort tji'ili' 
Tijlh 3iii( nil ms 1"' 
tbt gtntlt %'^' 
oiv.iilt nol" tbnl nn! 
pr-nrfuVniinslrrl-sttitts."- 



ven to me, though known of old, 

It reluctantly unfold." — 

imc not, as poor HarpooPs crime, 

1 of this evil time. 

;ms dependent on his care 

fety of his patron's heir, 

dgcs meet to ope the tower 

St unknown at parting hour, 

his duty to excess 

^h and stubborn faithfulness. 

s poor harper, I would fain 

f relax : — Hark to his strain ! "— 
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inc valiant son ot Spain, 
liddleton, and blithe Sir Ralph ; 
vere a jest. to make us laugh ! 
canst tell it, in yon shed, 
: won thy supper and thy bed." — 

X. 

riLDA smiled ; "Cold hope," said she 
From HarpooFs love of minstrelsy ! 
this Harper, may we dare, 
id, to mend his couch and fare ? " — 
isk me not ! — At minstrel-string 
rt from infancy would spring ; 
I I hear its simplest strain, 
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[Shift from wild rage to wilder glee, 
To lo\c, to grief, to ecstacy, 
And feel each varied change of soul 
Obedient to the bard's control. — 
Ah, Chmdeboy ! thy friendly floor 
Slie\ e-Donard's oak shall light no more ;t 
Xor Owen's harp, beside the blaze, 
Tell maiden's love or hero's praise ! 
The mantling brambles hide thy hearth, 
Centre of hospitable mirth ; 
All undistinguished in the glade. 
My sires' glad home is prostrate laid, 
1^ wander wide and far, 
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:hink'st thou, Redmond, I can part 

his loved home with lightsome heart, 

g to wild neglect whate'cr 

om my infancy was dear ? 

this calm domestic bound 

11 Matilda's pleasures found. 

arth, my sire was wont to grace, 

n may be a stranger's place ; 

1, in which a child I play'd, 

le, dear Redmond, lowly laid, 

nble and the thorn may braid ; 

d for aye from me and mine, 
nay shelter Pr^ir^K..'- »• 



, .-•' :- — MUtii X. 



3^ 1-1 Z *:ii:«:c .ec ^^"liDriicfs sshesi die 
^ I/Lmliia. 5ee^ arc hastes to spcaU 
• H.iccy in frtesLdship's ready aid, 
1 ii i2 axsr nmnnnrs here be staid ! 
----•i Rokieby-'s 3»Iaiden will doc part 
r r .m Rokebv's ball with moodv hear 
'i his ni^ ar least, for Rokebys faaot 
'I h-e hospctxXtf bearth shall flame. 
And- cr; iis rut:r»\t heir retire, 
f ;nd f :r ui? viz^Serer rest and fire, 
V.lLiIn* lils ro:r Harper, by the blaze. 



inder more in Greta shades ; 
•e, no rigid jailor, thou 
short prison-walk allow, 
summer flowers grow wild at will, 
rwood-chase and Toller-Hill ;t 
oily green and lily gay 
nne in guerdon of thy lay." 
umful youth, a space aside, 

Matilda's harp applied ; 
n a low sad descant rung, 

de to the lay he sung. 

XIII. 



lantjj aih, l\it pcnsibi iiiiD, 
itciot nni) to I3gt be tnE ; 
ijictli bongb bibs bbtis libr, 
but l^diliix toill not gibt ; 
S^ab^, ttoine n<r birtalb {iar mi 
lint it at tbc njpitss trtc ! 

itiig £n;[mib girmblij rem 
Itnbcb rssti, bongbl 5« beji ; 




Ctl tbi lanS Itiunii liis liinni|il) (til ; 
«nl tobra ijijn him: Ibt pMailiq-hLI, 
fbm, JTabj. Ihiine a faiiii^ fat mt, 
^iitr itatine it «E Ihi Espriss trcr. 

gw! tbiiw foe mt tb( tflpKBs bough ; 
Ssl, ^;itiltit, Mttt ADt nob) I 
gmj lai n fibi btid monlfes nti iijsi, 
^nb y ^))tit tooli'b xnt loiri ing [;ui : 
lit^rn bilUgtrs mij k^iddB bttttcb 
KSilb panjics, rWcimiiB, anb tut,— 
Efem, Snlni, bwb( k fermth foi mi, 
Unb totnbc it of t^c []j|)Ti>ii tcic. 
XIV. 

g'NEALE observed the starting tear, 
And spoke with kind and blithcsc 

' " No, noble Wilfrid ! ere the day 
When moams the land Ihy silent lay, 
Shall many a wreath be freely wove 
By hand of friendship and of love. 
I would not wish that rigid Y-aXs. 
Had doom'd thee to a capvive!^ s^A^-e■, 
Whose iands arc bound \rj laCTtvOMt'-^ 



But were it so, in mm^w. _ 
The land together would we ride, 
On prancing steeds, like harpers old. 
Bound for the halls of barons bold, 
Each lover of the lyre we'd seek, 
From Michael's Mount to SkiddaVs 
Survey wild Albin's mountain strand, 
And roam green Erin's lovely land. 
While thou the gentler souls should r 
With lay of pity and of love. 
And I, thy mate, in rougher strain, 
Would sing of war and warriors slain 
^^-^ ^ne^land's bards were vanquished 



«^. b^ TViAi grieve, 

I their poor Mistress takes her leave 
the horn and beaker flow 
itigate their parting woe." 
larper came ; — in youth's first prime 
Af ; in mode of olden^ time 
irb was fashioned, to express 
icient English minstrePs dress,t 
ily gown of Kendal green, 
orget closed of silver sheen ; 
rp in silken scarf was slung, 
his side an anlace hung, 
/d some masquer*s quaint array, 

el or far hrAi'^'*'- 
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His was the subtle look and siy, 
That, spying all, seems nought to spy ; 
Round all the group his glances stole, 
Unmarked themselves, to mark the whole 
Yet sunk beneath Matilda's look, 
Nor could the eye of Redmond brook. 
To the suspicious, or the old. 
Subtle and dangerous and bold 
Had seem'd this self-invited guest ; 
But young our lovers, — and the rest, 
Wrapt in their sorrow and their fear 
At parting of their Mistress dear, 
' ^ —loH to the Castle-hall, 



• LVW OSJSJH Vl.«C*b kra.A%*w •...»« — .. ^ 

: with the lay that bade it soar I 
joul resumed, with habit's chain, 
ices wild and follies vain, 
gave the talent, with him bom, 
)€ a common curse and scorn. 
I was the youth whom Rokeb/s Maid, 
1 condescending kindness, pra/d 
5 to renew the strains she loved, 
.istancc heard, and well approved. 

XVIII. 



9^1 bat sbonib ini| soarm^ fmioB muHt 

'Sobt nmt 6ni^ all ^ts ftivdu firr, 
^nb faiilb romunct of bvixn hmxt : 
Tbe JSarott'JS bauj^ttr btarb mg Igrr, 
^ttb prntstb Ifee loiu ; — 
VAM ronib prtsnmpinous ^ope inspti 

^t l^tanbiOob's tioucl^ i^e bubble burst, 
^nb |ttan^0ob'8 pribe t^e inuion tnxni 
I \ ^nb ad tbat ^ub uiiy {0% nnrseb 
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lib g[ penary t^( imacl, 
It of loirt tbc bcnom'lt trnrt, 

S one ioIhcc to mg )rt:irf , — 

in uionRtxin, uurar, nnb ^ill, 
W ^ixtf, I'll boc tbce EtiK ; 
en tbis life of to,int anb ill 

Js bjill nig^ gout, 
ings mint ilcgn a^ad l^cill, 

glj; Sarp alont! 

EASING lay!" Matilda said ; 
Harpool shook his old grey head, 
lis baton and his torch, 
5 guard- room in the porch, 
bserved — with sudden change, 
: strings his fingers ta.Tv^c, 
vaked a bolder ^Vee 



S's 1S^ alont '. 

bH^ nil ^1 fcmli c Git, 
imanu of bain btsiti : 
I Inngtitii bm!i bid Idii, 

%«3i jnsisA t^c tone ; — 
[ fttsamftaaat t«p inspin ', 

0S Slip alone ! 




;7* ""^ « P^««fff *fee mart, 
»«&tfrrtofio&t%6cnom'nurf, 

" J^«<« «nt nolm to ntj? j^cart,-^ 

?f« obcr mouniuin, moor, aub JiK 

f^lff^^^^^^^^l^'riUrar^e^til/; 

'i^Wjm this life of kmtauiriH 
3(« ^cll nijfr 0o,if^ 

2 «trin3« mine clc^ii ^nl/ fjriil, 

®i^ l);»rp afojte I 

XIX. 



. ^.4>^ xyj\jn.\x vTtvxA wcix-ici^ii u icar aroui 
" None to this noble house belong," 
He said, " that would a Minstrel wron 
Whose fate has been, through good ar 
To love his Royal Master still ; 
And, with your honoured leave, would 
Rejoice you with a loyal strain." 
Then, as assured by sign and look, 
The warlike tone again he took ; 
And Harpool stopp'd, and tum'd to he 
A ditty of the Cavalier. 



XX. 



^ 1^ btlt to ^ sttriuy y,,^ 

bokn, — 

jttt i^ulb t^e btvfbt gallant t^at fights £ar tl 

Cubn! 

r t^t ng^i of fair ^nglanh t^at broabsborb 1 

tx Slmg ui ^b Itabtr, l^tr C^rc^ is ^s cauflt ; 
is faratf^-foorb is ^onoitr, j^s paj^ is renabn, — 
•ob strilu ioii^ t^e gallant i^at sirikts for i^< Crof 

^ mas ^''^ ^ ^^<i' jfairfav, il^tir SBaller, an' 
}jt romib-^tabtb rebels of ^tsiminsitr-liall ; 
lot U\l iJi^tn bolb traitors of ITonbon's prottb tob 
— '•^ ♦he nortl^ ^abe emircleb t^e €x 



*•— 
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uuu:>ciuus pnae of art 
teePd him in his treacherous part ; 
erful spring, of force unguess'd, 
lath each gentler mood suppressed, 
lign'd in many a human breast ; 
lis that plans the red campaign, 
that wastes the woodland reign, 
ling wing, the blood-shot eye, — 
ortsman marks with apathy, 
;eling of his victim's ill 
d in his own successful skill* 
eran, too, who now no more 
to head the battle's roar, 



llLnv.. 



Spent in premeai 

What against pity arms his hean ; 

It is the conscious pride of art. 

XXIII. 

UT principles in Edmund's mind 
Were baseless, vague, and undei 
His soul, like bark with rudder lost. 
On Passion's changeful tide was tost 
Nor Vice nor Virtue had the power 
Beyond the impression of the hour j 
And, O ! when Passion rules, how ra 
The hours that fall to Virtue's share ! 
"'-* now she roused her — ^for the pric 
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ic ner energy of mind 
• rose to griefs combined, 
its kindling to her eye, 
ler form new majesty, — 
und's thought Matilda seem'd 
' object he had dream'd ; 
>ng ere g^ilt his soul had known, 
on bowers he mused alone, 
is fancy to combine 
the air, the voice divine, 
5S fair, by cruel fate 
r honours, power, and state, 
• rightful realm restored 



The postern to hci »«._ 
Foes, lost to honour, law, and feuia. 
Their kindest mercy sadden death ! 
Have I done this ? I ! who have snore, 
That if the globe such angel bore, 
I \\ ould have traced its circle broad. 
To kiss the ground on which she trod I — 
And now — O ! would that earth would 

rive, 
And close upon me while alive ! — 
Is there no hope? — ^is all then lost? — 
Bertram's already on his post ! 

-^ now, beside the Hall's arch'd door, 

— »c«5 the floor ! 



..w uiuiiotr toonlb uou Icub mc ibt 
Qnotb t^e J^riar of orbcrs ^rti) ; 
^nb tbe rnffinns ibu'm rtplitb agu'm, 
" 3B5 a b^ing bomim lo pran." — 

" J we," ^e uuib, " a lobtljj nigbt, 

^ sigl^t bobcs Utile ^arm, 
Jl Iab]2 as a lily brtgbt, 

J^litb aa infant on ^er arm."— 

" ft ^cn bo t^ine office, ^fnar jrej, 
jLnb «e t^on sl^ibc ^er free ! 

£Ue s^all t^e sprite, t^at parts to-nigbt, 
^(ing all its gnilt on t^ee. 



>f princr ax peer cross ^vattlVs innu, 
^c'U btarb bim in bis pribc — 

>f be mtrt a ^ar of orbtrs 9rf5, 
jtjc broops anb tarns asibr. 

XXVIII. 

^* ^BARPER ! methinks thy magic lays,' 

Matilda said, '* can goblins raise ! 
Well nigh my fancy can discern, 
Near the dark porch a visage stem ; 
E'en now, in yonder shadowy nook, 
I sec it ! — Redmond, Wilfrid,, look ! — 

A linman fnrm Hicfinrf ar\A /»1ao»« — 



.ir arms to gleam, their plumes to 
le after file in order pass, 
_ike forms on Banquo's mystic glass. 
Then, halting at their leader's sign, 
At once they form'd and curved their 
Hemming within its crescent drear 
Their victims, like a herd of deer. 
Another sign, and to the aim 



Thy band, ere this, must sure be nij 
O speak not — dally not — ^but fly ! " 
While yet the crowd their motions \ 
Through the low wicket-door they g 
Through vaulted passages they wini 
In Gothic intricacy twined ; 
Wilfrid half led, and half he bore, 
Matilda to the postern-door, 
And safe beneath the forest tree. 
The Lady stands at liberty. 
The moon-beams, the fresh gale's ca 
Renewed suspended consciousness ;- 



,^.x/c*cii, the angry look, 
heart of Wilfrid could not brook, 
le said, " my band so hear, 
thou may*st rest thee here, 
lond's death thou shalt not mourn, 
in buy his safe return." 
away — his heart throbbed high, 
'as bursting from his eye ; 
of her injustice pressed 
laid's distracted breast, — 
rid, stay ! all aid is vain ! " 
ut tum'd him not again ; 
low the postern-door. 



; re *. JLSile were at rest : 
r <;j.^3«i on the iR^ndows shone 
^ : .*i: ^Ash, just seen and gone ! 
.»: :> hejwcl — ^Again the flame 
^ ,. :>,?ck JAd feist — ^a volley came ! 
r*,^)."^^ vDdhr, from within, 
^, : jiT>d scream the mingled din, 
'M-rx.vci-ciash and maddening cry, 
.':>^' ^^K^ kilL. and those who die ! — 
. :>f HjaB with sulphurous smoke, 
\^, . r-KX^ daik. the death-flash brc 
- •"> >««^ oa the lattice cast, 
/v. oc $5nE^§§kd, as they past 



at they burst upon tl 
( Btubbom had the com 
hen Bertram mark'd Ma 
It gave (he signal for the fi 
And Rokeby's veterans, sc 
Of Scotland's and of Erin'! 
Their momentary panic o\ 
Stood to the arms which il 



lo make good tfaeir desperate stand.— 
), comrades, up ! In Rokeby halls 
^r be it said our courage falls. 
lat ! faint ye for their savage cry, 
do the smoke-wreaths daunt your eye f 
icse rafters have retum'd a shout 
s loud at Rokebys wassail rout, 
IS thick a smoke these hearths have given 
\i Hallow-tide or Christmas-even, 
w the fight, 
!sright ! 




juiced the thunderbolt of hea 
iti rush'd on — But Harpool cla 
.oiees, although in death he gasp 
J falling corpse before him Hung, 
nd round the trammelPd ruffian clun 
St then, the soldiers filFd the dome, 
id, shouting, charged the felons horn 
fiercely, that, in panic dread, 
ey broke, they yielded, fell, or fled, 
tram's stem voice they heed no mor 
mgh heard above the battle's roar ; 
le, trampling down the dying man, 
.trove, with vollev'H ♦i— 



New horrors on the tumult dire 
Arise— the Castle is on fire ! 
Doubtful, if chance had cast the brand, 
Or frantic Bertram's desperate hand. 
Matilda saw — for frequent broke 
From the dim casements gusts of smoke, 
Yon tower, which late so clear defined 
On the fair hemisphere reclined, 
That, pencilled on its azure pure. 
The eye could count each embrazure, 
Now, swath'd within the sweeping cloud, 
Seems giant-spectre in his shroud ; 



.^•aous reign ; 
,, with closer cause of dread, 
.nales who the conflict fled, 
jow rush'd forth upon the plain, 
ng the air with clamours vain. 

XXXV. 

\ UT ceased not yet, the Hall within 
The shriek, the shout, the carnage- 
bursting lattices give proof 
flames have caught the rafter'd roof, 
t ! wait they till its^ beams amain 
I on the slayers and the slain ? 
larm is caught — the draw-bridge fa 
arriors hurrv a.— 



V !>°»\,tj ■»(«»% ,^„e»t. 
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tsJ\iS 



nis path he made, 
ifely gain'd the forest glade. 

XXXVII. 

RCE was this final conflict o*er, 
Tien from the postern Redmond bore 
1, who, as of life bereft, 
the fatal Hall been left, 
d there by all his train ; 
Unond saw, and turned again. — 
an oak he laid him down, 
he blaze gleamed ruddy brown, 
his mantle's clasp undid ; 
leld his drooping head 



As up the vale ot icca ....>^ 
Where far the mansion of her sires 
r>cacon'd the dale with midnight fires. 
1 n gloomy arch above them spread, 
The clouded heaven lowered bloody red; 
Beneath, in sombre light, the flood 
Appeared to roll in waves of blood. 
Then, one by one, was heard to fall 
The tower, the donjon-keep, the halL 
Each rushing down with thunder soun« 
A space the conflagration drown'd ; 
Till, gathering strength, again it rose, 
* --'Minced its triumph in its close. 
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Each well-remember*d spot to 
That length of frail and fire-sc 
Once screened the hospitable 1 
When yonder broken arch wa 
'Twas there was dealt the wee 
And where yon tottering colur 
The chapel sent the hymn to ( 
So flits the world's uncertain s 
Nor zeal for God, nor love for 
Gives mortal monuments a da 
Beyond the power of Time an 
The towers must share 
doom; 



Ilie owlet's homilies aw 
The bittern scream'd fn 
The raven slumber'd or 
Forth from his den the 
Grayling and trout thei 
Aa between reed and s' 
With fierce round snou 
Or, prowling by lliy n 





With every change ui *.».^ 
As hope and fear alternate chas 
Our course through life's uncert; 

III. 
LIDING by crag and copse 
A solitary form was seen 
To trace with stealthy pace the 
Like fox that seeks the midnigli 
And pauses oft, and cowers dis 
At every breath that stirs the s! 
He passes now the ivy bush, — 
The owl has seen him and is 1 
TJ-* T^q«;<^es now the dodder'd c 



w ^^w, a.t every sound 

8 that guilty glance around ; 
md's trembling haste divides 
-wood that the cavern hides ; 
I its narrow porch lies bare, 
nd's form that enters there. 

IV. 

t and steel have sparkled brigh 
ip hath lent the cavern light. 
I quick his eye surveys 
of the gloomy maze. 



v_/i i(xy 111 *.> 

Still on the sordid board appc^x 
The relics of the noontide cheer : 
Flagons and emptied flasks were there, 
And bench overthrown, and shattered ch 
And all around the semblance showed, 
As when the final revel flowed, 
When the red sun was setting fast, 
And parting pledge Guy Denzii past. 
" To Rokeby treasure- vaults ! " they qi 
And shouted loud and wildly laughed, 
Pour'd maddening from the rocky door 
And parted — to return no more ! 

'• -.«H in Rokeby vaults their doo 



j^ «Mw sccuiiiy past 

[ have trod this cavern last, 
ightless wretch, and prompt to en 
', as yet no murderer ! 
low I list my comrades* cheer, 
eneral laugh is in mine ear, 

raised my pulse and steel'd 
heart, 

hearsed my treacherous part — 
)uld that all since then could seen: 
antom of a fever's dream ! 
il Memory notes too well 
Tors of the dying yell, 



T»«»''"'*?.:;rd. tat who could 
;n".°"...':"fc...»dc..».o.. 



witn terror s a^un^, 
long glanced, as to explore, 
ated flight, the door, 
irtram said, " from danger free : 
1st not, and thou shalt not, flee, 
wrings me hither ; hill and plain 
fht for refuge-place in vain, 
me now, thou aguish boy, 
akest thou here ? what means this t( 
jid thou, I mark'd, were ta^en ; 
cky chance unbound your chain ? 
J, long since on Baliol's tower, 
ads were warped with sun and shov 



-ved wild Buckinghame 
won a keeper's placx, 
in Marwood-chase ; 
not tell thee why — 
wit thy wants supply, 
okeby :— Have 1 guess 
? '— ' At thy behest.'— 
■, and then w 




Id rest his pledge/ — The Baron si 

tum*d to me — * Thou art his son ? 

v*d — our fetters were undone, 

we were led to hear apart 

iadful lesson of his art. 

id, he said, his heir and son, 

!air Matilda's favour won ; 

ong since had their union been, 

)r her father's bigot spleen, 

e brute and blindfold party-rage 

i, force per force, her hand engage 

)ase kern of Irish earth, 

1WT1 nie lt*»jH-»^ 






fE school'd us in a well-forged taic, 
Of scheme the Castle walls to scale, 
To which was leagued each Cavalier 
That dwells upon the Tyne and Wear 
That Rokeby, his parole forgot, 
1 lad dealt with us to aid the plot. 
Such was the charge, which DenziPs zeal 
Of hate to Rokeby and O'Neale 
Proffer'd, as witness, to make good. 
Even though the forfeit were their blood. 
I scrupled, until o^er and o'er 
^ 'is Drisoners* safety Wycliffe swore ; 

^'^¥ needs there more? 



, ^ .. VIA <i painted rage 
/swald's showed ! With loud alan 
, call'd his garrison to ann ; 
•cm tower to tower, from post to post. 
e hurried as if all were lost ; 
insign'd to dungeon and to chain 
e good old Knight and all his train ; 
im*d each suspected Cavalier, 
thin his limits, to appear 
morrow, at the hour of noon, 
he high church of Eglistone." — 

X. 

I F Eglistonc ! — Even now t — 



tdy laid. 
; done, 



:wdly guess'd 
msel's breast. 




id awake in this wild age, 
m all men deemed decreed 
ily snare to bleed, 
0, whom, o'er sea, 
d in murthering me, — 
icaped ! The coward shot 
harmed the rider not/ " 
execration fell, 
. up, and paced the cell : — 
rey head, or bosom dark," 
may be surer mark ! " 
signed to Edmund pale 



^-i, xuv%,.^ 



. lv< 



Wealth, fame, ana in 
Thou gavest the word, and the; 
Mark how he pays thee : — To i 
He yields his honours and his ] 
One boon premised ; — Restore 
And, from his native land exile 
Mortham no more returns to c 
His lands, his honours, or his 
Refuse him this, and from the 
Thou shalt see Mortham rise 

XII. 

" "^HIS billet while the \ 
^'<? faltering accents 




rms to tola ms do> , 
/s lands and towers resign 
irs of Mortham^s line.' — 
that scarcely e'en his fear 
enzil's cynic sneer ; — 
is thy vassaFs part/ 
:ase his patron's heart I 
jailor's watchful care 
I's just and rightful heif | 
i wish is fully won, — 
Meale is Mortham's son.' — 

Xllli 

ing with a frenzied look^ 



That very night, when first of a] 
Redmond O'Neale saw Rokeby- 
It was my goodly lot to gain 
A reliquary and a chain, 
Twisted and chased of massive 
— Demand not how the prize 1 1 
It was not given, nor lent, nor S4 
Gilt tablets to the chain were hu 
With letters in the Irish tongue. 
I hid my spoil, for there was nee 
That I should leave the land wit 
Nor then I deemed it safe to bea 
On mine own person gems so rai 
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ived of purpose, as to foil 
Qterloper's prying toil, 
words, but not the sense, I knew, 
fortune gave the guiding clew. 

XIV. 

^HREE days since, was that 

» reveal'd, 

horsgill as I lay concealed, 

heard at full when Rokeby's Maid 

uncle's history displa/d ; 

now I can interpret well 

I syllable the tablets tell. 

ic, then : Fair Edith was the joy 

Id O'Neale of Clandeboy ; 

from her sire and country fled, 

icret Mortham's Lord to wed. 

*ale, his first resentment o'er, 

>atch'd his son to Greta's shore, 

ining he should make him known 

il his farther will were shown) 

Mith, but to her alone. 

\ oftbeir ill-starr'd mee\.m^l^-> 

Wycliffe knows, and xioxve so vj 



i\!\<\ c.iii a mm mmnera Lonnei s cmjo. 
^oon (lied tlie nurse ; the dan belieied 
Whai from their Chieftain they received. 
Hi5 purpose was, that ne'er again 
The bay should cross the Irish main j 
llMt, like his mountain sires, enjoy 
Ttic nnods and wastes of Clandeboy. 
Then nn the land wild troubles came, 
And slrongcr Chieftains urged a claim, 




llljJJJJlJjl^ 



.. uotn, by both to be obey'd. 
ow he was wounded by the way. 
need not, and I list not say.' — 

XVL 

'H WONDROUS Ule! and, 

^^ true, 
"hat,* Wydiflfe answer'd, * might I dc 
*^ven knows, as willingly as now 
lise the bonnet from my brow, 
«uld I my kinsman's manors fair 
tore to Mortham, or his heir ; 
Mortham is distraught — O'Neale 
drawn for tyrannv ^'- 



i and disobe/d, 
; the noose were tied, 
t who left his side. 
Mortham Wycliffe gave, 
seek by Greta's wave ; 
^here chief he hides, 
ill's forester resides. 
:ed it, wandering in the glade, 
led our ambuscade.) 
id as evening fell, 
,ut now this rocky cell/'— 
i's letter."— Bertram read, 
1.. «.v««*Ar^ V»v shred *.-"" 



5 my purpose to declare 

lam, Redmond is his heir ; 
im in what risk he stands, 
1 these tokens to his hands. 
i my purpose to atone, 
may, the evil done ; 
it rests— if I survive 




• « «r — . 



ith overloaded prore, 

irks unburthen*d reach the shore.*' 

XIX. 

lused, and, stretching him at length, 
sm'd to repose his bulky strength, 
ning with his secret mind, 
he sat, and half reclined, 
iple hand his forehead press'd, 
e was dropped across his breast, 
aggy eye brows deeper came 
his eyes of swarthy flame ; 
of pride a while forbore 

4.:ii fV»An if wore ; 



IL 



^'^ The woe that warp'd my patron 
Twould wake the fountains of the ey< 
In other men, but mine are dry. 
Mortham must never see the fool, 
That sold himself base Wycliffe's tool 
Yet less from thirst of sordid gain, 
Than to avenge supposed disdain. 
Say, Bertram rues his fault ; — a word 
Till now, from Bertram never heard : 
Say, too, that Mortham's Lord he pra 
To think but on their former days ; 
On Quariana*s beach and rock, 
Hn Tavn's bursting battle-shock, 
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•iest had said, * Return, repent ! ' 
^ell to bid that rock be rent, 
m as that flint I face mine end ; 
r heart may burst, but cannot bend. 

XXI. 

fHE dawning of my youth, with awe 
And prophecy, the dalesmen saw ; 
or over Redesdale it came, 
Vs bodeful as their beacon-flame. 
Edmund, thy years were scarcely mine, 
When, challenging the clans of Tyne 
To bring their best my brand to prove, 
O'er Hexham's altar hung my glove ! 
But Tynedale, nor in tower nor town. 
Held champion meet to take it down. 
My noontide, India may declare ; 
Like her fierce Sun, I fired the air ! 
Like him, to wood and cave bade fly 
Her natives, from mine angry eye. 
Panama's maids shall long look pale 
When Risingham inspires the tale ; 
Chili's dark matrons long shall tame 
The froward child with BetlxaYcv' «» \^' 



He rushes to his burning 
Dyes the wide wave witl 
Then sinks at once— anc 

" JSOW to thy missioi 
S(r Seek Mortham w 
To Richmond, where hi: 
And lead his force to R< 
Say, till he reaches Egli 
A friend will watch to g 
Now, fare-thee-well ; fo 
And I would rest me he 
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Bertram beheld the dew-drop start, 
It almost touched his iron heart : — 
'* I did not think there lived," he said, 
" One, who would tear for Bertram shec 
He loosen'd then his baldric's hold, 
A buckle broad of massive gold ; — 
" Of all the spoil that paid his pains. 
But this with Risingham remains ; 
And this, dear Edmund, thou shalt take 
And wear it long for Bertram's sake. 
Once more — to Mortham speed amain ; 
Farewell ! and turn thee not again." 

XXIII. 

SHE night has yielded to the morn, 
And far the hours of prime are wor 
Oswald, who, since the dawn of day, 
Had cursed his messenger's delay, 
Impatient questioned now his train, 
" Was Denzil's son retum'd again ? " 
It chanced there answer'd of the crew, 
A menial, who young EdmutvdVxv^NN \ 
'No son of Denzil this,"— \v(i s^\^ % 
4 pensant hoy from \V\nsXo\\ ^'c\<^ 



ale !- 
luth 



dl 



J, my Lord t fiill ill to-day 
.y my young master brook the way \ 
le leech has spoke with grave alaim, 
r unseen hurt, of secret harm, 
f sorrow lurking at the heart, 
liat mars and lets his healing art." — 
Tush ! tell not me ! — Romantic boys 
Pine themselves sick for airy toys, 
I will find cure for Wilfrid soon ; 
Bid him for Eglistone be boune. 
And quick ! — I hear the dull death-drum 
Tell Derzil's hour of fate is come." 
He paused with scornful smile, and then 
Resumed his train of thought agcn. 
" Now comes my fortune's crisis near I 
Entreaty boots not-^instant fear, 
Nought else can bend Matilda's pride. 
Or win her to be Wilfrid's bride. 
But when she sees the scaffold placed, 
With axe and block the headsman graced, 
And when she deems, that to dewj 
Booms JJedmond and het ^\te, to ftxc, I 
'he must give way. — ^Tb.e-u, NNCie. 'C&k.V-J 



II iviorcnaiii ^w... 

While I, allied thus and prepared, 

Bid him defiance to his beard. — 

— If she prove stubborn, shall I dare 

To drop the axe ? — Soft ! pause we there, 

Mortham still lives — ^yon youth may tell 

His talc — and Fairfax loves him well J— * 

Else, wherefore should I now delay 

To sweep this Redmond from my way ?— 

But she to piety perforce 

Must yield. — Without there I Sound to horse! 

XXV. 

^^WAS bustle in the court below, — 

J -«orrh forward !" — Fort! 



--r' 



is hid by green-wood bough ; 
lie rearward had passed o'er, 
zil heard and saw no more ! 
:e, upon the Castle bell, 
Id rung his dying knell. 

XXVI. 

I that pencil, erst profuse 
chivalry's emblazon'd hues, 
ed of old, in Woodstock bower, 
ant of the Leaf and Flower, 
id forth the tourney high, 
he hand of Emily ! 



I of Fortune's wheel, 
Its when lowest he 
id station high. 
ch a wish avail? 
an onward talc, 
t I can, along, 
the hasty song ; — 
len approaching home, 



?ade 
br d; 

■Itar, 
■jid p 
if Bo 




Gothic sculpture rich 
nd monument, and niche. 

ry of the time 
of sacrilegious crime ; 
anaticism rent 
icreen, and ornament, 
It hands the tombs overthrew 
ofRokeby,andFitz-Hugh. 
ras seen, unwonted sight, 
lis a scaffold dight I 
:e the priest, of grace divine 

is flock the mystic sign ; 
- . , , -t_ j:««i«'.»'ri and there 



And silent prayers to Heaven were < 
And stifled sobs were bursting fast, 
Till from the crowd begun to rise 
Murmurs of sorrow or surprise, 
And from the distant aisles there ca: 
Deep-mutter'd threats, with Wycliffe 

XXVIII. 

UT Oswald, guarded by his ban 
Powerful in evil, waved his han 
And bade Sedition's voice be dead, 
On peril of the murmurer's head. 
Then first his glance sought Rokeby's 
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e durst not cope with Rokeby's eye ! — 

nd said, with low and faltering breath, 

rhou know'st the terms of life and death." 

he Knight then tum'd, and sternly smiled ; 

The maiden is mine only child, 

^t shall my blessing leave her head, 

with a traitor's son she. wed." 

len Redmond spoke : " The life of one 

ight thy malignity atone, 

n me be flung a double guilt ! 

)are Rokeby's blood, let mine be spilt ! " 

'ycliffe had listened to his suit, 

at dread prevaiPd, and he was mute. 

XXIX. 

IND now he pours his choice of fear 
In secret on Matilda's ear ; 
Vn union form'd with me and mine, 
isures the faith of Rokeby's line, 
insent, and all this dread array, 
ke morning dream, shall pass away ; 
jfuse, and, by my duty press'd, 
ive the word — thou kiioVs\.\.\v^x^'=»'^'^ 
'ilda, still and motionless, 



To hopeless love a sav,** 

Then wrung her hands in agony, 
And round her cast bewildered eye. 
Now on the scaffold glanced, and now 
On Wy differs unrelenting brow. 
She veird her face, and, with a voice 
Scarce audible, — " I make my choice ! 
Spare but their lives ! — for aught beside, 
Let Wilfred's doom my fate decide. 
He once was generous ! " — As she spoke, 
Dark Wycliffe's joy in triumph broke : — 
" Wilfrid, where loitered ye so late ? 
^^ri^v uDon Basil rest thy weight ? — 



"* "end With h 11 ^'"'^ «*«« 

« no«'. bear witelf '"' **^^«d P 
''^■stedwiehthes2"°""'^''^«" 

* witii the efthrf k 




To blameless life by Heaven aecreeu. 

XXXI. 

HE wretched sire beheld, aghast, 
With Wilfrid all his projects past. 
All turn'd and centred on his son, 
On Wilfrid all— and he was gone. 
" And I am childless now," he said ; 
" Childless, through that relentless maid ! 
A lifetime's arts, in vain essay'd. 
Arc bursting on their artist's head ! 
Here lies my Wilfrid dead — and there 
Comes hated Mortham for his heir, 
iro.^or fn Vnit in happy band 



v.cipiives to the bio 

It ill his Provost could divine 
is feelings, and forebore the sign. 
Slave ! to the block ! — or I, or the 
lall face the judgment-seat this da; 

XXXII. 

^HE outmost crowd have heard a 
• Like horse's hoof on harden'd gr 
arcr it came, and yet more near, — 
! very death's-mcn paused to hear, 
in the church-yard now — the treac 
h waked the dwelling of the dead ! 
h sod, and old sepulchral stonp 



His charger with luc ^^. 
All scattered backward as he came, 
For all knew Bertram Risingham 1 
Three bounds that noble courser gav< 
The first has reached the central nave 
The second cleared the chancel wide, 
The third — he was at Wycliffe's side. 
Full levelled at the Baron's head, 
Rung the report — the bullet sped — 
And to his long account, and last, 
Without a groan dark Oswald past 
All was so quick that it might seen 
* ^-^ch of lightning, or a dream. 



w«««« A*CUI 



Lucii, musKCt-butt, their 
[aird upon Bertram as he rose ; 
L score of pikes, with each a woun 
•ore down and pinn'd him to the g 
ut still his struggling force he re a 
rainst hacking brands and stabbin 
hrice from assailants shook him fi 
nee gain'd his feet, and twice his 1 
/ tenfold odds oppress'd at length, 
sspite his struggles and his streng 
: took a hundred mortal wounds, 
mute as fox 'mongst mangling he 
id when he died, his parting groai 



.« — /"> 
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d bugle 
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their gratulationa iv^v.^ . 
e saw and heard alone, 
m, and sobb'd, "My son ! my 



y) 



XXXV. 

aanced upon a summer morn, 
I "yellow waved the heavy corn : 
brown August o'er the land 
th the reaper's busy band, 
ne sight the sylvan road 
listone to Mortham show'd. 
le hardy rustic leaves 
to bind and pile the sheaves, 



•J-.. 



A lengthen 'd life of peace and love. 



Time and Tide had thus their sway 
Yielding, like an April day. 
Smiling noon for sullen n 
Years of joy for hours of si 



ES TO ROKEBY, 

s towers and Tees s stream, 6*^.— Page i. 

Castle," saith old Leland, "standeth 
I Tees." It is founded upon a very high 
ts ruins impend over the river, including 
irea a circuit of six acres and upwards, 
magnificent fortress derives its name from 
, Barnard Baliol, the ancestor of the short 
unate dynasty of that name, which suc- 
:he Scottish throne under the patronage of 
and Edward III. Baliol's Tower, after- 
itioned in the poem, is a round tower of 
situated at the western extremity of the 
It bears marks of great antiquity, and was 
; for the curious construction of its vaulted 
1 has been lately greatly injured by the 
of some persons, to whom the tower has 
I for the purpose of making patent shot ! 
ect from the top of Baliol's Tower com- 
ich and magnificent view of the wooded 
e Tees. 

Castle often changed masters dvitvxv^ \?w? 
5. Upon the forfeilMKi ol x\v^ 'ywAortv^^': 



f-^rrieiimes i:: tbe possessicm of the Bishops 4 
hiin, and someiimes zn ihal of the crown. Rkhi 
1; said fj have enlarged and strengthened its 
citions, and to have made it for some lime h 
c.pal residence, for the purpose of bridling ai 
; '^ -'yng the Lancastrian faction in the n 
'.ounties- From the Staffords, Bamard Castle 
probably by marriage, into the jxtssession 
poA-eiful Ne\-illes, Earis of Westmorland, i 
ioDged to the last Fepresentati\*e of that fauni 
he engaged xnth the Karl of Northumberland 
ill-concerted insurrection of the twelfth of 
Ir^lizabeth. Upon this occasion, however. Sir 
IVjwcs of Sheatlam, who held great possession 
neighbourhood, anticipated the two insurgei 
by seizing upon and garrisoning Bamard 



>riginally worn uuuw* 

iiently a substitute for it, it having been 
i good buff leather would of itself resist 
Df a sword ; this, however, only occa- 
)k place among the light-armed cavalry 
y, complete suits of armour being still 
g the heavy horse. Buff-coats continued 
I by the city trained-bands till within the 
>f persons now living, so that defensive 
ay, in some measure, be said to have ter- 
1 the same materials with which it began 
le skins of animals, or leather." — Grose' 
Antiquities. Lond. 1801, 4to. vol. II. \ 

ats were usually lined with silk or line 
)efore by buttons, or by a Face, and oft< 
orared with gold or silver embroidery. 



dered desperale by peneealion, 
fit-known name of Buccaneers. lo 
.lion so hanibljr sai-age, tlut ihc 
reader shudder. When Ihey car- 
rions at sea, they boarded, vilh- 
)aiity of number, every Spanish 
their vray ; and, demeaning Ihrni- 
lattle and after the conquest, inaie 
lutnan beings, they succeeded in 
:[nies with a sort of superstitious 
red them incapable of oSeiing ef- 
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Parliamentary army, and the Earl of Lcven, will 
Scottish auxiliary forces. In this he so compl( 
succeeded, that he compelled the besiegers to rel 
to Marston Moor, a large open plain, about c 
miles distant from the city. Thither they were 
lowed by the Prince, who had now united to his a 
the garrison of York, probably not less than 
thousand men strong, under the gallant Mar 
(then Earl) of Newcastle. Whitelocke has recort 
with much impartiality, the following particular 
this eventful day : — "The right wing of the Pa 
ment was commanded by Sir Thomas Fairfax, 
consisted of all his horse, and three regiments ol 
Scots horse ; the left wing was commanded by 
Earl of Manchester and Colonel Cromwell. 
body of their foot was commanded by Lord Fail 
and consisted of his foot, and two brigades of 
Scots foot for a reserve ; and the main bod^ 
the rest of the foot was commanded by Ger 
Leven. 

"The right wing of the Prince's army was c 
manded by the Earl of Newcastle ; the left winj 
the Prince himself ; and the main body by Ger 
Goring, Sir Charles Lucas, and Major-Ger 
Porter : — thus were both sides drawn up into 
talia. 

"July 3d, 1644. In this posture both armies d 

each other, and about seven o'c\ocV. Vcv >Ccv^ \^^ 

the fight began between them. IVve '^tvtvc^, ^ 

left wing, feU on the Parliament's t\^>\V nn\^^ 

them, and pursued them a greaX vf a^ % ^* 



'i torces too eagerly louo^Mng tnem, trie \nct 

I almost atchie\'ed by them, was again snatcht 

their hands. For Colonel Cromwell, with t 
regiment of his countrymen, and Sir Thomas 
having rallied some of his horse, fell u 
Prince's right wing, where the Earl of Newca 
and routed them ; and the rest of their cor 
rallying, they fell altogether upon the divide 
of Rupert and Goring, and totally disperse 
and obtained a complete victory, after thn 
light. 

• • From this battle and the piu^uit, som 
were buried 7000 Englishmen ; all agree th 
3000 of the Prince s men were slain in th 
besides those in the chase, and 3000 prisone 
many of their chief officers, twenty-five ] 
ordnance, forty-seven colours, 10,000 arms, 
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ikion and MUton told the news, 

troops of Roundheads choked the Ouse.— Page 21. 

.onckton and Mitton are villages near the river 
»e, and not very distant from the field of battle. 

^Vith his barb'd horse, fresh tidings say. 

Stout Cromwell has redeemed the day. — Page 22. 

Cromwell, with his regiment of cuirassiers, had a 

nncipaJ share in turning the fate of the day at 

larston Moor ; which was equally matter of triumph 

o the Independents, and of grief and heart-burning 

,0 the Presbyterians and to the Scottish. 

Do not my native dales prolong 

Of Percy Rede the tragic so?ig.—Fa.ge 23. 

In a poem, entitled ' ' The Lay of the Reedwater 
Minstrel," Newcastle, 1809, this tale, with many 
others peculiar to the valley of the Reed, is com- 
memorated : — "The particulars of the traditional 
story of Parcy Reed of Troughend, and the Halls ol 
Girsonfield, the author had from a descendant of tlic 
family of Reed. From his account, it appears thai 
Percival Reed, Esquire, a keeper of Reedsdale, wa^i 
betrayed by the Halls (hence denominated the false- 
hearted Has) to a band of moss-troopers of tlie 
name of Crosier, who slew him at Batinghope, neai 
the source of the Reed. 

"The Halls were, after the nvMxd« ci^^-ax^-^^^^'^i.^ 
held in such universaV abYvottewcfc ^xA ^csc^-^xscs 
Uw inhabitants of Reedsda\e, tox >Ocv€vt ^^^^^ 



leave me k,^. 

formed that the ghost oi i^v. . 
posed to haunt the banks of a brook ca 
gle. These Redes of Troughend were i 
family, as may be conjectured from i 
their surname from tlie river on which t 
man^on. An epitaph on one of their t 
that the family held their lands of Trou 
are situated on the Reed, nearly opp>0! 
bum, for the incredible space of nine hu 

And near the spot thai gave me nam 
7'he moated mound ofRisingham,— 

Risingham, upon the river Reed, nea 
hamlet of W'oodbum, is an ancient R 
formerly called Habitancum. Camde 
liis time the popular account bore, f 
''* nf a deity, or giant, callr 




and meeting clos 
Dr. Horsley, who 
Roman eyes, ind 
archer : and certa 
size than of that 
of the English ai 
rudeness of the 
strongly upon n 
popuku: traditio 
brother resided 
ingham. It add 
that one of then 
to support thei 
memory the mc 
and tragic circi 
legend, or whe 
impossible to c 
The name o 
of the Umfra 
wards to one 
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3r any influence in the division of the boot] 
ry share was determined by lot. Instance 
;h rigid justice as this are not easily met with, 
iy extended even to the dead. Their share 
ven to the man who was known to be their ^ 
uiion when alive, and therefore their heir. II 
erson who had been killed had no intimate, his 
^as sent to his relations, when they were kn< 
f there were no friends nor relations, it was 
tributed in charity to the poor and to chur< 
which were to pray for the person in whose r 
these benefactions were given, the fruits o 
human, but necessary piratical plunders." — 
NALL's If /story of European Settlements in thi 
and West Indies, by Justamond. Lond. 177^ 
III. p. 41. 



the course of Tees.— Page 40. 

The view from Barnard Castle commands 
and magnificent valley of Tees. Immediat 
jacent to the river, the banks are very 
wooded ; at a little distance they are more c 
cultivated ; but, being interspersed with he 
and with isolated trees of great size and f 
still retain the richness of woodland seen* 
river itself flows in a deep trench of solid ro 
limestone and marble. The finest vi( 
romantic course is from a handsome m* 
bridge over the Tees, by the late Mr. 
Rokeby. In Leland's time, the marble qi 
to have hQcn of some value. 
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Its anciciiL ^y^ 

s, from whom it was purchased by the 
valued friend, the present proprietor. 

and lone, yet lovely road, 

'he foot of Minstrel trod /—Pagq 45. 

lows is an attempt to describe the 
jn, or rather ravine, through which the 
a passage between Rokeby and Mor 
former situated upon the left bank o 
atter on the right bank, about half a mil 
s junction with the Tees. The river run 
cfreat rapidity over a bed of solid rocl 
many shelving descents, down which t^ 
shes with great noise and impetuosit 
its etymolog)', which has been deriv( 
Gothic, Gridan, to clamour. The ban 
.»— »„^« ^y,-|^ jy^jj romantic characti 



fcki\« ^i>>*Vimn ««u«A vr> 



SO taught witchcraft formerly m . 
if they had learned this cursed a 
the Persian ; though other inhal 
coasts arc reported to be bewit* 
H madness ; for they exercise this 

a the arts of the world, to admirati 

^ other such like mischief, they cor 

; Finlanders were wont formerly, i 

errors of gentilisme, to sell winds 
were stopt on their coasts by coi 
when they had their price, the; 
knots, not like to the laws of C2; 
a thong, and they gave them 
observing that rule, that when f 
they should have a good gal 
second, a stronger wind ; but 
third, they should have such ( 
should not be able to look < 
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OfEricks cap and Elmos light.~V2igt. 

"This Ericus, King of Sweden, in his t 
held second to none in the magical art ; an( 
so familiar with the evil spirits, which he exc 
adored, that which way soever he turned his 
wind would presently blow that way. Fr 
occasion he was called Windy Cap ; and mi 
believe that Regnerus, King of Denmark, 
conduct of this Ericus, who was his nepl: 
happily extend his piracy into the most rem( 
of the earth, and conquered many count 
fenced cities by his cunning, and at last was '. 
jutor ; that by the consent of the nobles, h< 
be chosen King of Sweden, which continue) 
time with him very happily, until he die< 
age." — Olaijs, ut supra, p. 45. 

The Demon Frigate. — Page 51. 

This is an illusion to a well-known nautic 
stition concerning a fantastic vessel, called t 
The Flying Dutchman, and supposed to 
about the latitude of the Cape of Good Ho] 
is distinguished from earthly vessels by b 
press of sail when all others are unable, fro 
of weather, to show an inch of canvass. T 
of her wandering is not altogether certain ; 
general account is, that she was originally 
loaded with great wealth, on board of whi 
horrid act of murder and piracy had been cor 
that the plague broke out amoTv^ X\v^ ^\c 




mm . / 



__.r[0 be eiposed, A rcmarkalii. 
Bur ^cufraJ in the celebrated case of Eugene ■ 
F ,ram. A skdeton being ftrand near Knaresborough, I 
.ias supposed, by the persona who gathered atounJ 1 
[he spot, to be llw (rmains of one Clarke, who hid 
disappeared golB<LM!m before, undet circutn. 
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Before the gate of Mortham stood. — Page 

The castle of Mortham, which Ldand terr 
Rokesby's Place, in ripa cita, scant a quai 
mile from Greta Bridge, and not a quarter 
beneath into Tees," is a picturesque tOM 
rounded by buildings of different ages, n' 
verted into a farm-house and offices, i 
distance is most happily placed, between tl 
of two magnificent elms, the monument alluc 
the text. It is said to have been brought f 
ruins of Eglistone Priory, and, from the ; 
with which it is richly carved, appears to hav 
tomb of the Fitz-Hughs. 

There dig and tomh your precious heap, 
And bid the dead your treasure keep. — Pa 

If time did not permit the Buccaneers t 
away their plunder in their usual debaucher 
were wont to hide it, with many supe 
solemnities, in the desert islands and key 
they frequented, and where much treasure 
lawless owners perished without reclaiming ii 
supposed to be concealed. The most cruel 
kind are often the most superstitious ; ar 
pirates are said to have had recourse to ; 
ritual, in order to secure an unearthly gua 
their treasures. They killed a Negro or S 
and buried him with the treasure, believing 
spirit would haunt the spot, and terrify r 
intruders. I cannot produce any other autl 
which this cnsioxti is ascribed lo XXvercv \Jcva. 



To take the felon by surprise, — I 

All who are conversant with the adi 
criminal justice, must remember mar 
which malefactors appear to have co 
selves with a species of infatuation, eit 
unnecessary confidences respecting th 
sudden and involuntary allusions to ci 
which it could not fail to be exposed, 
instance occurred in the celebrated ( 
Aram. A skeleton being found near } 
was supposed, by the persons who g 
the spot, to be the remains of one ( 
disappeared some years before, undc 
leading to a suspicion of his having 
One Houseman, who had mingled in 
denly said, while looking at the skele 
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crime, for the purpose of rendering him pr< 
assistance upon hi3 trial, to hear the priso 
the most solemn and reiterated protestation 
was guiltless, suddenly, and, as it were, invo 
in the course of his commimications, make 
admission as was altogether incompatible m 
cence. 



Brackcnbury's dismal ti/wer. — Pa 

This tower is situated near the north-ea 
treniity of the wall which encloses Barnar 
and is traditionally said to have been the pri 
an odd coincidence it bears a name which 
rally connect with imprisonment, from its b 
of Sir Robert Brackenbury, lieutenant of tl 
of London under Edward IV. and Ricl: 
There is, indeed, some reason to conclude 
tower may actually have derived the name f 
family, for Sir Robert Brackenbury himself i 
considerable property not far from Barnard 

Right heavy shall his ransom be. 

Unless that maid compound with thee! — F 

After the battle of Marston Moor, the 
Newcastle retired beyond sea in disgust, a 
of his followers laid down their arms, and : 
best composition they could with the Comn 
Parliament. Fines were imposed upon then 
portion to their estates and degrees of deli 
and these fines were often bestowed u{ 
persons as had deserved weW ot X\\^ Corww 
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Brignalts wood, and Scargi 
E'en now, o'er many a sister cave. — I 

The banks of the Greta, below Ruthe 
abound in seams of greyish slate, which 
in some places to a very great depth ui 
thus forming artificial caverns, which, w! 
has been exhausted, are gradually hi( 
underwood which grows in profusio: 
romantic banks of the river. In times o 
fusion, they might be well adapted to 
of banditti. 

When Spain waged warfare with our Ian 
There was a short war with Spain in i 
will be found to agree pretty well with th 
of the poem. But probably Bertram hel 
very common among the maritime heroe 
that "there was no peace beyond the 
Spanish guarda-costas were constantly 
aggressions upon the trade and settler 
English and French ; and, by their o^^ 
gave room for the system of buccanee 
adopted in self-defence and retaliatior 
wards persevered in from habit and thirs 

Harts of Greece. — Page loi. 
Deer in season. 

The rose is budding fain. — Pag 

"Fain, in old English and Scotch, 

think, a propensity to give axvd ie,t€vN 



He turn'd his charger as he spaKv, w ►. 

The last verse of this song is taken from the 
nicnt of an old Scottish ballad, of which I only 
lected two verses when the first edition of Roket 
pubUshed. Mr. Thomas Sheridan kindly point 
to me an entire copy of this beautiful song, 
seems to express the fortunes of some follower < 
Stuart family : — 

It was a' for our rightful king 
That we left fair Scotland's strand, 
It was a' for our rightful king 
That we e'er saw Irish land. 

My dear. 
That we e'er saw Irish land. 

Now all is done that man can do. 
And all is done in vain ! 

-*•"* land, adieu ! 
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The soldier frae the war returns. 
And the merchant frae the main. 
But I hae parted wi' my love. 
And ne'er to meet again. 

My dear. 
And ne'er to meet again. 

When day is gone and night is come, 
And a' are boun' to sleep, 
I think on them that's far awa 
The lee4ang night, and weep. 

My dear. 
The lee-lang night, and weepw 

The Baron of Ravensworth, — Page io6. 

The ruins of Ravensworth Castle stand in 
North Riding of Yorkshire, about three mUes \ 
the town of Richmond, and adjoining to the v 
called the Forest of Arkingarth. It belonged c 
nally to the powerful family of FItz-Hugh, from w 
it passed to the Lords Dacre of the South. 



Rere-cross on Stanmore, — Page io6 

This is a fragment of an old cross, with its ] 
ment, surrotmded by an intrenchment, upon the 
summit of the waste ridge of Stanmore, near a s 
house of entertainment called the Spittal. It is c 
Rere-cross, or Ree-cross. 



H ast thou lodged our deer f— Page I0| 

The duty of the ranger, or pricker, was te 

lodge, or harbour the dew ; i, e, V^ ^isRRS^' 



k 



About the year of God 866, the Danes, 
celebrated leaders Inguar (more properly 
Hiibba, sons, it is said, of the still mor 
Rcgnar Lodbrog, invaded Northumberlai 
with them the magical standard, so often 
in poetry, called Reafen, or Rumfan, fr< 
ing the figure of a raven. 

The Danes renewed and extended their 
and began to colonize, establishing a kin 
at York, from which they spread their coi 
incursions in every direction. Stanmorc 
vides the mountains of Westmoreland ai 
land, was probably the boundary of the D 
dom in that direction. The district t( 
known in ancient British history by tl 
Reged, had never been conquered by t 
-_j ««„#;„„^ ff^ maintain a precarious in 
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which derives Us name from the unfortw 
Odin, is a tract of waste land on the ve 
Stanmore ; and a brook, which falls int' 
near Barnard Castle, is named after the : 
A field upon the banks of the Tees is a 
Woden-Croft, from the supreme deity of 
Thorsgill, of which a description is atl 
Stanza II., is a beautiful little brook 
nmning up behind the ruins of Eglistc 
Thor was the Hercules of the Scandinav 
logy, a dreadful giant-queller, and in th: 
the champion of the gods, and the c 
Asgard, the northern Olympus, against t 
attacks of the inhabitants of Jotunhem. 

Who has not heard how brave GNeale 
In English blood embrued his steel, — P 

The O'Neale here meant, for more thn 
ceeded to the chieftainship during th 
Elizabeth, was Hugh, the grandson of Co 
called Con Bacco, or the Lame. I 
Matthew O'Kelly, was illegitimate, and, 
son of a blacksmith's wife, was usually < 
thew the Blacksmith. His father, U' 
destined his succession to him ; and he \^ 
by Elizabeth, Baron of Dungannon. 
death of Con Bacco, this Matthe^v was ; 
brother. Hugh narrowly escaped the san 
was protected by the English. Shane C 
uncle, called Shane Dymas, was succeed 
lough Lynogh O'Neale ; aixet \n\vo^^ <5^^ 



been possessed, ixw 
often made submissions, of wbicu <. 
condition that he should not any longer assi: 
title of O'Neale ; in lieu of which he was creat 
of Tyron*. But this, condition he never o1 
longer than until the pressure of superior fo 
withdrawn. His baffling the gallant Earl of E 
the field, and over-reaching him in a treaty, ' 
induction to that nobleman's tragedy. Lord '. 
joy succeeded in finally subjugating O'Neale 
was not till the succession of James, to wl 
made personal submission, and was receive 
civility at coiut. 

» Bui chief arose his victor pride^ 

t I Vhen that brave Marshal/ought and died, — P.' 

The chief victory which Tyrone obtained 
•« n battle fought near Blackwat 
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The Tatiist he to great OWeaie, 
** Euciox, What is that which yo 
Tanislry ? These be names and te 
of nor known to us. 

" I ten. It is a custom amon^^st a 
presently after the death of one of t 
or captaines, they doe presently asse 
to a place generally appointed am 
them, to choose another in his stcaci 
nominate and elect, for the most pai 
Sonne, nor any of the children of th< 
but the next to him in blood, that is 
worthiest, as commonly the next brotl 
he have any, or the next cousin, or so 
elder in that kindred or sept ; and the 
doe they choose thp n#»v» *xr *u- » i 



1^^^ °^^V:e {*"^*^^lt Tbotn^s .rcousin-g^'^' 
^ ctoug^*^ any °« J"' V co^' ° in *^' *" 
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Great mal<ftht Pltdgti Niat.- 
Neal Naigtivallach. or Of the NIn 
said ta bave been monaich of all Irela 
end of the fourth or beginning of the 
He exerctsed a predatory warfare o 
Etigland and of Brela|;ne, or Annor 
Ihe latter country brought off the ct 
Patrick, a youth of sixteen, among i 
whom he transported to Ireland. Ni 
epithet from nine nations, or tribes, 
under his subjection, and from whom 
ages. From one of Neal's sons wei 
Kincl-eoguin, or Race of Tyrone, v 
nionarchs both to Ireland and to Ulsli 

Siaut-Dyma! wild Pag 

This Shane-Dymas, or John Ihe Wo 
title and power of O'Neale in the < 
Elizabeth's reign, against whom hi 

When reduced to extremity by thi 
forsalien by his allies, Shane-Dymas f 
boy, then occupied by a colony of ! 
landers of Ihe family of Mao-Donel! 
first courteously receired ; but by degr 
to quarrel about Ihe slaughter of some 
whom Sliane-Dymas bad put to death, 
from words to deeds, fell upon bim wit 
swords, and cut hitn to pieces. Afii 



person uc3ij;iicu — 
who entertained 1^ 
Aets of King Ar' 
iipi)o.arancc Mr. L^ 
rate aceount, tran^ 
liminary DissertaC- 
KcH-jiicso/Aticicf, 




ROKEBY. 

bard, or, as the name literally implies, p 
chieftain of distinction had one or more 
vice, whose office was usually heredita 
were itinerant bards ot less elevated ra 
were held in the highest veneration. Tl 
who considered them as chief supporters ( 
of national independence, were much c 
proscribe this race of poets, as Edward '. 
have done in Wales. Spenser, while he 
merit of their wild poetry, as "savourin 
wit and good invention, and sprinkled 
pretty flowers of their natural device, " yel 
condemns the whole application of their 
abased to ' ' the gracing of wickedness and 

A/i, Clandcboy I thy friendly floor 
Slieve-Donard's oak shall light no more.- 

Clandeboy is a district of Ulster, for 
sessed by the sept of the O'Neales, z 
Donard a romantic mountain in the sami 
The clan was ruined after Tyrone's grea 
and their places of abode laid desolate. 1 
Irish, wild and uncultivated in other re 
not yield even to their descendants in pn 
most free and extended hospitality. 



'Marwood-chase and Toller-hill.- 



Marwood-chase is the old park exteni 
the Durham side of the Tees, attached t 
Castle. Toller-hill is an emmexv^^ qnx >J« 



Among the entertainments presented 
at Kenelworth Castle, was the intra 
person designed to represent a travel 
who entertained her with a solemn stc 
Acts of King Arthur. Of this perso 
appearance Mr. Laneham has given u 
rate account, transferred by Bishop Pei 
liminary Dissertation on Minstrels, p 
Keliques of Ancient Poetry^ vol. i. 
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